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LIFE OF MR. ADAM BLAIR. 



CHAPTER 1. 

OELDOV has the earth held a conple of human 
beiogs so happ; in each other as were Mr. Adam 
Blair and his wife. Thej had been united very 
earl; in love, and earl; in wedlock. Ten years 
had passed over their heads since their hands 
were joined tt^ther ; and during all that time 
their heart-strings had never once vibrated id 
discord. Their pleasures had been the same, 
and these innocent ; their sorrows had been all 
in common ; and their houn of afBiction had, 
even more than their hours of enjcnrment, tend- 
ed to knit them toffether. Of foar children 
whom God had given them, three had been ta- 
ken speedily away;— one girl only, the first 
pledge of their iove, had been spared to them. 
She was now a beaatifal fair-haired creature, of 
eight years old. In her rested the tenderness 
and the living del^ht of both ; yet, often at the 



r.l..„i.G00<;lc 



T Lin op MB. ADAM BLAIR. 

fall of eTening would thej walk out hand in hand 
with diair brigrfat-eyed child, and shed t<^ether 
tears, to l^er m7sterioiu,' orer the ■mall grany 
moands in the adjoiniog village cemeten, be- 
neath whisb the lost blossoms of their afiectioa 
had been buried. 

Adam Blair had had his share of hnman suffer- 
ing ; but hitherto the bitter cup had always con- 
tained sweetness at the close or the draught. The 
oil and the balm had flowed plentifully foroTerj 
wound, and his spirit was not only anbroken, bat 
composed, happy, cheerful, ^* with sober cheer." 
The afllictiens that had been sent to him had kept 
bim calm ; and alt men said that he was an hum- 
ble, but none that he was a dejected CbristiaD. 
■ What the secret errors of his spirit might have 
feeen, it is not for as to guess. But he vf as des- 
tined to undergo severer chasteniogs ; and who 
shall doubt that there wrs cause enough for the 
upliAiDg of the rod of love? 

Alter the death of the last of these three in- 
&nts, Mrs. Blair dried her tears, and endeavour- 
ed to attend aa usual to all the duties of her 
household. But the serenily of her temper had 
been tinged with a shade of grief which she 
could not dispel ; and although she smiled nnon 
her husband, it was with pale lips and melan- 
choly eyes that sh^ did so. If there were mo- 
ments in which all hep sorrows were foi^otten, 
these were few and transitory. Her husband 
subdued himself that he might coostrain her; 
be talked with her in a tone thqt was manly as 
ireUas tend^tj he tainted hke a Christian m 
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well as a &ther; be caressed his remaimng 
child, and tnioed the fingen of the mother's 
baud among her flowing ringlets ; he hoped the 
best ; he hoped even to the hut. But if it be 
true that lof e often tends keennes* to the eye, 
it is not less true that the sight of affection is 
sometimes the slowest and the dimmest of alt ; 
and be had kept slrifiDg to nourish his hopes, 
and striving successfall; too, for man; months 
after it had been once a commcHi remark among 
the kind-hearted people of Cross-Meikle, that 
" the Minister's wife, poor body, would never 
hold op her head Bgain." 

And, in troth, it was as the; said. It ma; be, 
the seated disease of the mind, bj slow but sure 
degrees, commonicated its poison to the bod; ; 
at atf events, the frame, like the inhabiting spir 
rit, soon exhibited all the featnres of decay. The 
long melancholy samm^r passed away, «ad the 
songs of the harvest reapers were heard in the 
surrounding fields ; while all, from day to day, 
was becoming darker and darker within the 
Manse of Cross-Meikle. Worn to a shadow — 
pale as ashes — feeble as a ctiild — the d;ing mo- 
ther had, for many weeks, been unable to quit 
her chamber ; and the long-hoping husband at 
last felt his spirit faint within him ; for even he 
perceived that the hour Of separation conld not 
much farther be deferred. He watched— he 
pra;ed b; her bedside — he strove even yet to 
smile and to speak of hope, but his lips trembled 
as he spake ; and neither he nor his wife were 
deceived, for their thoi^ts were the same, and 
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yem of love had taught them too well all th« 
secrets of each otber'a looks as well as hearts. 

Nobody witoessed their last parting ; the room 
was darkened, aod no one was within it bat 
theznseWes and their child, who »at b; the bed- 
aide, weeping in silence she knew not where- 
fore — for of death s^e knew little except the 
terrible namie ; and her father had as yet been, 
if not bcave enough to shed no tears, at least 
strong enough to conceal them. — Silently and 
gently was the pure spirit released from iti 
clay ; but manly groaDB were, for the first time, 
beard above tbe sobs and wailiogs of the iahnt ; 
and the listening household shrunk back from 
the door, for they knew that the blow bad been 
stricken; and^^tbe Toice of humble sympathy 
feared to make itself be heard in the sanctuary 
of such affliction. The village doctor armed 
just at that moment ; he listened for a few se- 
conds, and being satisfied tbat all was over, he 
also turned away. His borse had been fastened 
to the hook by the Manse door; be drew out 
the bridle, and led the 'animal softly over th« 
turf, but did not mount again mitil be had far 
passed the ontskirts of the green, 

Perhaps an hour might have passed before 
Mr. Blair opened tbe window ot the room in 
which his wife had died, His footstep had been 
heard for some time hurriedly travcrsiiig and re- 
traTersing the floor ; but at last he stopped 
where the nearly fiistened shutters of the win- 
dow admitted but one broken line of light into 
tbe chamber. He threw every tbing opeowidi 
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kjxrfd hSDcl, uti the tipliltiD^ of Ae i 
produced a decree oTdoim, to the like of wbich 
the hoaae bad for some lime been maccDBtom- 
. ed ; he looked oot, aad saw the external world 
• bright before him, with all the rich colonnnga 
of a September evening. The bod had just 
flank behind thediatant screen of the Argj'U and 
Dumbartonahire hills; the oatUne of huge Beo- 
lomond glowed like sblood-redjewel against the 
wide golden sky beyond ; a thick and hazy cloud 
of mist had gathered over the rich valleys to the 
westward, through which, here and there, some 
fiiPK>ff bending of (he river dashed for a moment 
ID a streak of reflected crimson; near at hand, 
the tall elmi that snrroand the village chnrch- 

Sird stood, with all their brown (eaves whisper- 
g in the faint breeise of the twilight ; a fine 
herd of cattle were passing along the neighbour- 
ing " green loaning," in a long deliberate line ; 
the hum of the village sent an occasional echo 
through the intervening bedge'-rows; all ivaa 
quiet and beautiful above and below; the earth 
seemed to be clothed al) over with sights and 
Bounib of serenity; and the sky, deepening into 
darker and darker bine overhead, shewed the 
earliest of its stars intensely twinklii^ as if rea- 
dy to harbinger or welcome the coming moon. 

The widowed man gazed for some minates in' 
nience upon the gtcnions calm of nature, and 
then turned with a sudden start to the side of the 
room where the wife of bis bosom had so lately 
breathed; — he saw the pale dead face; the 
Uack ringlets parted, on the brow ; the marbl« 
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10 LIfE or m. ADAM BLAIK. 

band extended Upon the aheet; the ntielowd 
ghtsay eyes ; and the little girl leaaiDg tovrard* 
her mother io a gaze of fai^f-terriBed bewildei^ 
nent ; the tears dried up in their joung fooD' 
tains, bjr the iosliDctiTe awe of life in the imme- 
diate atmosphere and presence of death. He 
drew near to the couch — grasped the cold hand, 
and cried, " Ob God ! Oh God !" — a shriek, not 
a prayer ; he closed the stiSiening eye-lids oier 
the soA but ghsstlj orbs ; kissed the brovr, thft 
cheek, the lips, the bosom, and then rushed 
down the stain, and away out, bare-headed, int9 
the fields, before any one conld stop him, or uk 
whither he was going. 

There is an old thick gcoTe of pines almost 
immediately behind the house ; and ailerstarii^ 
about, him for a moment on the green, he leapt 
hasdlj over the Jittle brook that skirts it, and 
plunged within the shade of the trees. The 
breeze was nistling the black booghs high over 
his bead, uid whistling along the bare ground 
beneath him. He msfaed he knew not whilber, 
on and «n, between those naked brown trunks, 
till be was in the heart of the wood ; and there, 
at last, he tossed himself down on bis back among 
the withered fern leaves and roonlderiag fir- 
cones, Here every thing accorded with the 
-gloom of a sick and shuddering soul, and he lay 
in a sort of savage stupor, faalf-cxitttiog, as the 
wind moaned and sighed through the darkness 
about him, in the depth (as he thought, the uC> 
moit deplh) of abandooinent and' misery. Long- 
restrauied, loog-Tanquished passiooB look their 
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turn to gtonn within bim — fierce tfaonghU chas* 
ed each other throug^h bis bosom — suUcq dead 
despair came to banish or to drown them — 
mournful gleams of tendemew melted all bia spi- 
rit for a moment, and then made room anin tor 
the strong graspiogs of horror. Doubt hnng 
over him like som^ long-laid spectre risen again 
from a roaring sea, to freeze and to torture- 
Faith, like a btooping angei, bletr the shadow 
aside, but the unsubstantial vapour grew tt^eth- 
er again into form, and stood within sight a 
phantom that woald not be dismissed. All the 
past things of life floated before him, distinct in 
their lineaments, yet twined together, the dark- 
est and the gajest, into a sort of union, that 
made them all appear alike dark. The mother, 
that had nursed bis years of infancy — the father, 
whose hairs he had loi^ before laid in the grave 
— sisters, brothers, friends, all dead and buried 
— the angel foiros of his own early-ravished off- 
spring — all crowded round aod round him, 
and then rushing away, seemed to bear from hint, 
as a prize and a trophy, the pale image of his 
expiring wife. Again she returned, and she 
alone was present with him-^not the pale ex- 

Eiriog wife, but the young radiant woman — 
lushing, trembling, smiUng, panting on his bo- 
som, whispering to him all her hopes, and leara, 
and pride, and love, and tenderness, and meek- 
ness, like a bride ; and then again all would be 
black as night. He would start up and gaz« 
around, and see nothing but the sepulchral gloom 
of the wood, and hear oottung but the cold blaals 



.,.1 ztt n Google 



IS Lin or nu adui blub. 

maHmg the leaTes- In a moment, it Mcnwd as if 
jeara and yean had intenSned liDCe be had be- 
come a widower. Ever; Oau[ looked distant, 
chill, remote, micertain, cot onfrom him ai if for 
8get by the irapaaMble wide gslph of death. 
Down he lay again, and covering bis face with 
hie hands, struggled to o?ercpme the strength of 
delaaiona. with which all his soul was snrronnd- 
ed. Now boiling with passions, now calm M the 
dead, fearing, hoping, donbting, beliering, la- 
menting, praying, and corsing^—yes, cnising all 
in SDCcesaioB. — Oh! who can tett in one brief 
boor what ages of agony may roll over one 
bruited hnrnan spirit I 

The storm of desolation was followed by a 
lowering state of repose. He lay insensible 
■like to all things, stretched oat at all his lei^rUi, 
with his eyes fixed in a stapid stedfastness upon 
one great massy branch that hung over him — 
his bloodless lips fastened together, «s if they 
had been glueif— his limbs like things entirety 
destitute of life and motion — every thing aboat 
him cold, sttfi^ and senseless. BTinnte after mi- 
nute passed heavily away as in a dream — honr 
after hour rolled unheeded into the abyss — the 
stars twinkled throngh the pine-tops, and disap- 
peared — the moon arose in ber glory, rode 
• dirougfa the deer autumn heaven, and vanished 
— «iid all alike annoted by the prostrate widoW' 
er. He only, in whose hand are alt times, and 
' all seasons, and all the workings of the spirit of 
man, can know what was and was not done with- 
in, during this space of apparent blankiwBi. N^ 
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cbaftul Ii. 13 

ic dreama alobe, it nay be, does the floul woifc 
uncooscioaaly, and eTcrt all or mtray of its no- 
blest powers. Bat these things are of the myft* 
(eries which human eyes caiiDOt peoetrBte, aod 
into which we shonld not be presumptuom 
eoongh to peer with all our Uiodiag imbecili^ 

Adam Blair came forA from among the fir- 
trees in the grey light of the momiDg, walked 
leisurely and calmly several times ronad tbegar- 
deo-green, which lay immediately in frontoJ'hiB 
hoQse, then lifted the latch for himself, and glid- 
ed with light aod hasty footstep* up stairs to the 
room, where, for some weeks past, he had beea 
accustomed to occupy a solitary bed. The 
wabefal servants heu^ hink shut his door behind 
him ; one of them having gone otit anxiously, 
had traced him to his privacy, bat none of them 
bad ventured to think of disturbing it. Until be 
bad come hack, not one bf them thought of go- 
ing to bed. Now, however, they did so, and 
the house of sorrow was all over silent. 



CHAPTER II. . 

It was the custom of the house, that a ser- 
vant rung a bell evet7 morning at eight o'clock, 
to assemble all the family for prayers. That 
morning the old man, wboae common duty (bia 
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14 Lirx or MR. ADAH BLAWi 

was, Ad not Tenhire to perform it ; but not 
maoy mioutea hsd elapsed beyond the accv 
tomed hour, ere tbe bell wai rung, sod all, m 
won as it was beard, entered tbe pxrlour with 
their Biblei in their handi When they cams 
in they found tbat Hr. Blair had already taken 
his seat, and had-the book lying open upon the ta- 
ble before him. Little Sarah was Bitting on ^er 
■tool dose beside him, and bis left band rested 
upon her shoulder, while the right was occupi- 
ed in taming over the leaves of tbe Bible. The 
child's eyes were red, but she too was compos- 
ed ; she loo was habdUog her book, and turnii^ 
over its leaves. As for Mr. Blair, he did not 
look up when he heard his servants enter, but 
as soon as they had taken their seats, he uttered 
his usual preliminary peti ion much in bis usual 
manner, and then proi^eeded to read aloud tbe 
lines of tbe 121st rsalm,— 



in a tone of serenity and firmness, that filled the 
hearts of those who heard faim witb a mixed 
sentiment of surprise and veneration — surpri^ 
at the strength eibibited, and veneration for 
that deep sway of religious feelings, by which, 
as they rightly judged, such strei^th in weak- 
ness bad been produced. ' They bad not wit- 
nessed tbe stru^le, but they guessed something 
of what had been ; and they, simple as tbey* 
were, had sense enough and wisdom enough to 
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revere the faith which had passed through lacfa 
firea, tn come forth purified, DQt tanitshed. Af- 
ter the Psalm had heen suug, he read the four- 
teenth chapter of the Gospel according to St 
John, and concluded with a prayer, snch as none, 
most eure)j, hut a sorely chastened heart could 
have conceived, although Ihroughont the whole 
of it there was no eEpress allasion to the par- 
ticular situation of the person by whom il vtm 
uttered. Ooce or twice the voice faultered, 
hut he soon recovered himself; and when the 
service was over, and all had once more arisen 
from their knees, 1 believe the coastenance of 
the young bereaved Minister bore fewer traces 
of trouble than any other counteoaoce in the 

Even in the house of aorraw, the ordinar} 
tnatters of life go on, for the most (lart, in their 
ordinary course ; and I will confess, that to me 
this has always appeared to be one of the most 
truly affecting things in the world. The cloth 
is laid, the meal is prepared, the bottle is brought 
up from the cellar, the family sit around the fa- 
ble — all these afiairs go on just as duly the day 
.that the mistress or the master of a family is 
dead, as any other day in the year. Grief, even 
the sinceresl and deepest grief, occupies, after 
all, when the first triumph of its energies is 
over, no more than a place in the back-ground. 
The front of life is as smooth as ever. 

All this was so within the Manse of Cross- 
Heikte ; of coilrse still more so round about its 
walls. Servants passed -to and fro about the oc- 
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copstioDa of the houie, ioqiiirii^ friendi and M- 
qatiiotuices c«iih himI went, the little motheriefli 
girl wu aeen from time to tine bnsied id tlM 
garden aaKiDg the ftir lingering flowen of th« 
autnim. Mr. Blair himielf waa not Tisible to 
an; hut hii own fMuily, and to them only at the 
hoora when the Amity were accuaiomed to he 
together. Ac other timei he was in hia chant- 
ber alone, er wiib hi* orphan bjr his aide— the 
■ccoatoined volumes lying about him — to the 
«je the same quiet, grave man, or nearly ao^ 
that he had been a week or a month belwe. 
The cloaed window* of the chamber in which 
the body lay, furniahed the only outward and 
Tiaible sign that death waa in the houae. 

Hr. Blair wan sittii^ by himaelf on the eTeo- 
ing of the third day ; appareotly he had been 
reading, but the Kght bad deserted him, and his 
book had been laid down on the table near him, 
when the door of his room was opened, and 
Bome one, aa if hesitating to go farther, stood 
joit within the threshold, with his finger on the 
handle of the door. Mr Blair did not ot>serTe, 
for a minute or two, that the door of his room 
bad been opened, but at laat his eye ba|>pened 
to travel in that direction, and be perceived that 
John Maxwell, one who had for many yean 
been the oldest among the elders of hii parish, 
was come to visit him in his afOiction. 

" Come iu, John," asid he ; '' so old a friend 
may come at any time ; 1 am gtsd to see you— 
sit down, John ;" and in saying so, he had taken 
Ibe worthy man by the hand, and waa leading 
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him towarda the seat from which he himself had 
JDSt ariaeo. 

■' The Lord is gracitius, Mr, Blair — the Lord 
is very gracioos. It buE that ^veth, and it is 
HE that talietb away. Blessed be bis holy name ! 
Ob, sir, 1 thought the Lord would never sorely 
leave your father's son, and 1 see he baa not left 
you." 

Tbe old man meant to apeak words of com- 
fort, but ere he had done, bia Toice failed him, 
and the leara were gushing over his cheek? as 
he looked in his young minister's face, and wrung 
tbe hand that had been extended to him. It 
waa DO wonder, surely, that the afflicted man 
sympathized with his comforter, or that some' 
minutes bad elapsed before either of them was 
in any condition to renew the conversation. 

Nor shall we troable the reader with any 
needless detail of it. Let it be sufficient to 
know, that on the part of Mr. BUir, it waa all 
that could become any man afflicted as he waa, 
and much more than could have been expected 
from so young a sufferer as he, while John Max- 
well shewed bi mac If worthy of holdiog the rank 
he did in the church of Christ. Tbe minister 
and the elder laid their hearts' open to each 
other ; they wept, they prayed, and they took 
sweet counsel together. John had been more 
than once nerved, softened, and renerved again, 
ere he at length took courage to whisper into 
Hr. Blair's ear, that kU pretence inaa wanted in 
ike duanber. Mr. Blair understood perfectly 
what John mea&L' He aro»e at once, and walk* 
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ed towards the place where bis wife's renttini 
were about to be closed ap for ever from all 
bumsD view. 

It is the rule in Scotlaod, that no male, ex- 
cept it be a husband, a father, or a brother, can 
be permitted to remain in the room nhile the cof- 
fin-lid is screwed down upon a female corpse. 
John Maxwell attended his minister to the door, 
therefore, but no farther. Within, three or 
four village nuatrons onlj, and the female ler- 
vaols of the family, were assembled. Mr. 
Blair entered, and found them in the midst of all 
the fearfnl paraphernalia with which it was (and 
is) the custom of Scotland to deepen the g^loom 
of the most sad of all possible occasions. Well 
< 8S he waB acquainted with all the habitudes of 
bis country-folks, -he had never before brought 
Iblly home to his imagination all that now met 
fais view. The knots, the ribbons, the cushions, 
the satin, the tinael — all that melancholy glitter 
turned his soul sick within him, and once more 
be yielded ; not, however, as before, nor to the 
same enemies. Sadness, weariness, heart-eick- 
ness — these were now his visitants. He stood 
pale' and feeble, while the tears flowed over 1^ 
cheeks in utter silence. One of the old women 
thought that a sight of bis wife's face might 
bring him, through emotion, to himself ag^n, 
and she lifted the veil- But even this was of no 
use, and to no purpose. The man was alto- 
gether unoerved—the strong-souled Adam Blair 
was in that hour a weanling, and he wept on as 
silently, and not a whit more bitterlj than K- 
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fore. They led him, uoresistiDg', to his room ; he 
allowed himself, for the &nt time of his life, to 
be undressed bj biinds other ttiao his own. Af- 
ter he bad been put to bed, John Maxwell stooS 
over agataat him for some minates, saying, 
' *' Wae's me, wae's me." He then commanded 
all Ihe rest to retire, and, kneeling by the bed- 
side, began to pray aloud in the old sublime 
simplicity of the true village worthies of Scot- 
land. The priest felt ia his soal the efficacious 
piety of the elder of Israel. 

" Good night, John Maswetl." 

" God bless you — God strengthen you !" and 
■o they parted. 

The next day, no worldly work was done in 
the parish of Cross-Heikle. At twelve o'clock 
the church bell began to toll, and the friends of 
IHr. Blair were seen walking slowly in twos and 
threes along the green lanes which lead towards 
the Church and Manse ; while the rest, assemi 
bling in the burying^groond, awaited the forth- 
coming of (he monruful procession. Such as 
had been particularly invited, entered the house. 
One by one they were nahered into the parlour 
of the Manse, and not one approached it with- 
out something like a feeling of fear. Bat that 
feeUog was dispelled in a moment: Mr, Blair 
stood in the .midst of the apartmeot with a face 
of such calmness aod composure as if he had 
been the only man there that day whose busi- 
ness it was not to receive comfort, but to give 
it To each of the guests who entered the 
room be went np aepaialely, and extended hte 
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hand io ulence. Not odc word was uttered by 
any ooe. 

Each took bis RtatioD ; and then, a salver of 
wine haring been handed round, Mr Blair him- 
seir called upon the eldest or his brother clergy- 
men present to ask a blessing;. It is in that 
form, thnt the funeral prayer of the Scottish 
ceremnnial is announced and uttered The per- 
son called upon to pronounce it ou this occasioUf 
was by no meaus one who bad lived on any very 
particular terms of inrimacy with Mr. Blair ; 
neither was be «iy great favourite among (be 
country people of the aeighbourbood. He 
bore, in general, the character of a dry, sarcaa* 
tic sort of man, and, being very old, was per- 
sonally little known, except among the isiitDe- 
diale circle of his own friends and connexions Ye( 
Dot one that heard Or. Muir pray that day, 
would have wished the duty to have fallen into 
other hands. 'I' he old man had hiraseir espe- 
rienced the sorrows of hfe, and be spake like 
one who was about to go down into the grave, 
leaoing on the only arm in which strength lies. 

It was a loucfaiDg spectacle to see the church- 
yard when the procession entered it Old and 
young stood around unbonnetled, and few dry 
eyes were tuiped on Mr. Blair when he look 
his station at the head of the opened grave. 
The clods, as they rattled dowq, sent a shudder 
to every bosom, and when the spade was heard 
clapping the replaced S"d into its form, ^very 
one turned away his eyes, lest his presence 
tbould be felt aa an intrusion on the anguish of 
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the tninister. He, on his part, eodnred it won- 
derful);; bat the dead mother had l>een laid 
down by the '^de of her dead childreo, and per- 
baps^ at that moment, he was too humble to re- 
pine at their re-union. He uncovered and bow- 
ed bitDself over the grave when the last turf 
was beat down, and then, leaning on the arm 
of Jobn Harwell, walked back elowlj through 
the silent rows of his people to the solitude of 
bis Manse. 

After he was out of sight, not a few of them 
drew near to contemplate the new made grave, 
and the old were not slow to retrace the memo- 
ry of those of the same family nbo had hereto- 
fore been committed to the same dust. On the 
wall of tbe churCh, immediately adjoining, a 
large marble tliblet had been affixed, to record 
the pious labours of Hr. Blair's father, who 
pieceded him in the charge of that pariah ; and 
moat of those who were present could still re- 
call with distinctness the image of the good old 
man, and the grave tones of his voice in exhor- 
tation. Bnt there was a green headstone there, 
rudely fashioned, and most rudely sculptured, to 
which their fingers were pointed with feelings 
of yet loftier veneratioo. That stone marked 
the spot where Mr. Blair's grandiather was laid 
—a simple peasant of the parish — one whose 
Cme on earth had been abrii^d in consequence 
of what be bad done and soffeiVd in days when 
God's chosen race, and the 1|^ patriots of our 
country, were bunted 'up and down like the 
beuts of the field — when the citizen of aChria- 
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tian land dunt aol siDg a psalm in the wildeiMta, 
without the risk of being hewn into jtiecei hy 
tK« sword of some ^iidleu slave. They who 
are acquainted with Scotland— above alt, with 
the west of Scothinii— cannot bb ignonnt of the 
reverence which is sti^ cherished for the leed 
of themartyrt. Snch feelings. I am soi'ty tosaj, 
were more widely spread, and more intensely 
Alt, in former times than tirey are nBn. It was 
to them, in no small degree, that Adam Blair 
was indebted for the deep affection with which 
bis person and all bis concerns were, and always 
had been, regarded by the people of his parish. 
To their love he had "titles manifold," but not 
the least was his bemg the grandson and name- 
sake of old Adam Blair, who had fought against 
bloody Clavers, and the butcher Dalyell, at 
Bothwell bridge, and endnred torture, without 
ahrinkmg, in the presence offalie Lavdtrdatt. 



CHAPTER lU. 

Nobody, after that day, ever heard Mr. Bleir 
mention his wife's name. A little picture of her 
in crayon, whiA had been paii>ted when she 
was a very youo^girl, had hitherto hung over 
the mantle-piece in the parlour, but it was now 
removed into the room where he slept, and plac- 
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ed opposite to tbe foot of her bed. The most 
of her hooka were takaa (torn the room io 
jtrbicb she died, and arranged in. the same apart- 
meat ; and after all this had bee D dooe. he waa 
never known to enter that fqtal chamber. For 
some time before Mrs. Blair's death, the duty of 
teaching young Sarah to read and write had de- 
volved upon htm — itnd in tbia duty he continued 
to exert himself. Atler dinner, tbe child sel- 
dom left the room in which he sat, till it was 
time for her to retire to rest. He read to her, 
he talked to her, be listened to all her little sto- 
ries, and took a part in all her little occuptitionB. 
But though he had been used to take mncb de- 
light in hearing her sing before, he was never 
heard now to bid her try either The bonnit wee 
CTowdtn doo, or Bird Maijory, or The Earl of 
Bothwetrs wife, or any of tbe other fevounte 
ballads of that part of the coantry. Sometimes, 
indeed, when the girl was siDgiog to herself in 
her chamber, he would stand listening to iier 
for a few seconds behind the door, but she never 
knew herself to be singing in her father's hear- 
ing, unless when she joined her voice close be- 
side his knee in the domestic psalmody. The 
servants remarked all this, and said it was no 
wonder, for little Sarah's singing put one veiy 
mncb in her mind of ber mother, when she 
used to be merry, in the first years of her''inai^ 
riage, by tbe fire-side. 

Soine. of those, however, who had leas oppor- 
tunity of noderatanding tbe character and feel- 
ings of the man, were sufficiently inclined to pat 
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quite aoolher sort of constractian od many parts 
of Mr. Blair's condnct and demeanour the winter 
after this calamit; befel him. 'Inhere are such a 
number of people in the world who cannot con- 
ceire of affliction apart from the images of white 
. handkerchiefs, long weepers, and black sealing^ 
wax, tlut it is no great wonder this sbonld have 
been ao. Of all this claea of observances Mr. 
Blair was somewhat negligent ; of man; of them ' 
he did not eren know that any sacb things ex- 
isted :-~and, accordingly, to gire one instance in 
place of fifty, the Presbytery to which Mr. Blair 
belonged, had not met abore three or four 
times, before— «oroe one remarking that Mr. 
Blair had not yet made his appearance among 
tbem since his wife's death — another of the re- 
verend brethren made answer in ralber a sneer- 
ii^ sort of lone, that the mioister of Croas-Mei- 
kle had, it was likety, work enough upon bis 
hands, if he designed, as was said about Semple- 
haugb, " to fill ttp the vacancy," before summer. 
I am serry to say, that this sarcasm was uttered 
by the same Dr. Muir. whose very difierent be- 
haviour on the day of Mrs. Blair's funeral 1 have 
already noticed. But the truth is, the Doctor 
had taken it a little amiss, that Hr. Blair 
bad omitted to seed an answer to a long letter 
of condolence which he had despatched' to 
CrosB-Meikle the morning after Ihat sorrowful 
day ; and was, moreover, somewhat displeased 
to find that be had been seen often od horseback, 
and even known to spend the New Years's-day 
at the touse of Semplehaugh — while, as yet, he 
had DOt ODCe made his appearanf^e at the Maase 
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orCambuBlee. The lut part of his speech wu 
Dot probably intended to be taken a> if altered 
with any Berioas meaniDg; ; bat Dr. Huir iras 
nerer sorry to hare an opportunity of cracking- 
k joke at the expeoce of the worthy Lady Dow- 
ager of Scrapie ha ugh, (the widow of the gen- 
tleman who had been patron of both his parish 
«nd Mr. Blair's,) in whose good graces he wu 
pleased to imagine, that be himself had been 
rather od the decline erer uoce Hr. Blair had 
become minister of Cross-Meikle. But B-man 
who has the reputation of being a joker, is ge- 
nerally, in bis own person, a prelty tafouritfi 
subject of jokes. And, accordingly, no sooner 
had Br. Mtiir left the room in wl^ch the Pres- 
bytery dinner took place, than Mr. Robertsoa 
cocked bis spectacles with an air of great sa- 
gacity, and told Mr. Allan that he shrewdly sa»- 
pected Miss Anne Muir would have ho objection 
to become little Sarah Blair^s step-molher. At 
which jok^ Mr. Allan laughed very heartily, and 
Mr. Robertson tvas exceetfingly flattered to find 
his joke took so well, not being at all aware that 
Hr. Allan knew perfectly well that be, Mr. Ro- 
bertson, had paid his addresses to Dr. Muir'a 
well-portioned daughted about eighteen months 
before, — and withal, received such an answer as 
tendered it not very likely be should erer think 
of renewing them. 

Now, all these parsonic jokes were imr 

enough in their way, with (be exception of Dr. 

Muir'a ill natnred hint about the old Lady of 

Sentplehaif h. There was sot an elderly lad; in 

3 
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tbe irhale coudIj, apuogt irfaam lach b h 
could have beeo directed nilh less reaioD. She 
was a most excellent woman. As wife, mother, 
and mistress of a family, she had always con- 
ducted herself in the most irreproachabte man- 
ner possible. She was a sincere devout Chris- 
tian, and thongh she had a very tender re^rd 
for Mr. Blair, both for his fatber^s sake and for 
his own, I believe she would just as soon have 
thought of marrying the venerable Dr. Mair 
himself as her young minister. 

Mrs. Serople was one at that fonce numerous) 
class of ladies in Scotland, who, virtuous and re- 
ligious, and every way estimable as they may 
be, do a great many things as if they believed 
the stomach to be by far the most important part 
in the whole coostructioo of every bumao being. 
For instance, if she heard of a long absent son 
or brother returning to any family Jn the village, 
her Srat speech was sure to be — ' Poor bodies, 
poor bodies, Vm very glad to hear it, I'm very 
heartily glad to hear it. I hope they'll 
have something corafortnble in tbe. bouee — It 
would be a burning shame if they had not a good 
supper the oigfat ;" and the end of her speech 
would in all probability be a whisper to her 
butler — '* Thomas, take down the cauld pye to 
John Anderson's, wi' my compliments — and say, 
Vm very glad to bear their calland's come back 
— and slay, Thomas, since ye're about it, ye 
may as weel lak some o' yon finnan haddocks, 
and a bottle or twa of your ale wi' you too" — 
after which she would resume her uaual tooe^ 
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and saj va(» or twice over agaio, " Poor Jobo 
Anderson ! it would be a cryiag hId if the; hnd 
naethJDg but parritch tm aic a nig;bt for theii 
suppers !" 

Id cases of afflictiixi, Mrs. Setnple^s sympathy 
was most comEaonly expressed in the SHme sort 
of Bubttantiat method ; and accordiagl]', forMme 
time before Mr. Blair's death, the Semplehau^ 
erraod-boy verj seldom rode to the posl'town 
(which he always did once a week for the news- 

Sapers,) without having some can of jelly, or 
'icassee of chickens, br striDg of tronts, or some- 
thing or other, which the good lady thought the 
■ick woman might fancy, to be dropt from hii 
basket in pawing the Manse. The day before 
the funeral, she sent off, in the same fashion, 
K dozen of Madeira and a piece of cake, saying 
—^ Poor Mr. Adam, I'm sure mj heart's wae 
when I think on him. I'm snre it^s not for him 
to be gaun down to the cellar, and giving oat 
wine at sic a time as this, and it would not be 
decent if there was DOthing comfortable to be 
set before his company. He'll have meikle 
need o' a glass o' wine himsel, poor man, 
when he comes hame •gain." — In abort, tfaere 
was no end with her to such attentions a« she 
conceived might be acceptable ; and little aa 
most of these might be in accordance with the 
real necessities of Mr. Blair's sitnation, it would 
have been a poor sign of biro if he bad not felt, 
and, in due time, expresse'1 his sense of tbe 
kindness from wbicb, be well knew, all of them 
proceeded. Tbe affectionate interest she diB> 
played m regard to Uttle Sarah, was a favour 
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for wbich he nngbt wflll fe«l deeper, if &o( dn- 
cerer gratefulaeM. Indeed, Hra. Semple had 
all along; condneted.henelf in the most frieodlj, 
or rather, in the most' tnothtrly manner. And 
Mr. Bkir, be bis fkulta what the; might, (and, 
DO doabt, they were manj,) if ai not a man whose 
heart eter taated tbe baBenew that recoils from 
the sense of obligatioD. He might be a proud 
man in some things ; but he had no pride about 
him that erer warred with gratitude. 

It maj be very true, notwithstanding all tbat 
has been aaid, that — excellent woman, and lin- 
cere Chistian, and uniTertally benevolent, astb« 
Lady Semplebangb rao^t noqueBtiooablj waa— ' 
ahe might not improbably have abewn fewer 
marks of attention to Mr. Blair, had he been an 
ill-favoured old man, instead of being what every 
body most have acknowledged him to be, a very 
handsome young one. It may perhaps be mere 
ftailty which loakeg both men Mid women, lh« - 
beet and tbe wisest of them, acknowledge at 
times by their looks and actions at the least, if 
■ot by their words, tbe power and effect of per- 
aonal comeltaest; but if it be a frailty, it is cer- 
tainly a very common o«e, and has been so in 
■II ages of the world, and will probably cooiioue 
to be BO, as long ai human creatures »hall be 
£ishioned in soul and body as tbey are and have 
been. And indeed, although in so doing she fol- 
lowed a rule of Mmewhat leas general accep- 
tance, Mrs. Semple herself had no scruple aboat 
confessing that she like'd Mr. Blair so much 
the belter, jad t»ok lo much o tbe warm- 



Lv Google 



CHAPTER in. ~ S9 

er iDterest * aboat all his coDcems, becaase 
be wag BD exceediDg'ly comely aDil amiable- 
lookia^ young man. Even his sermons, abe 
said it openlj enough, would bare had less effect 
upon her, had his counteoance been a less er- 
pressive index aud expositor of bla ideas; and 
perhaps she might have fancied it to become so, 
h»d he ouly exchanged bis own Sne raven hair 
for the most reverent'looking periwig in the 
country. It is wonderful with what ease tbe 
female fancy can at all times discover likenesses 
among the objects of their liking ; and accord- 
ingly, Mrs. Semple bad not unfreqnently furnish- 
ed a little amusement to her old friends, by ask- 
ing if they did not perceive some cast of resem- 
blance between tbe bonny young minister (so 
she called him) and her own deceased husband. 
[But she bad never, we may suppose, put such 
a question to pr. Muir ; otherwise, in all pro- 
bability, he might have been tempted to enter- 
lain his brethren at the Presbytery dinner with 
rather a different strain of wit.] 

Many weeks, therefore, bad not elapsed be- 
fore Mr. Bli^ir went up to Semplebaugh-house, 
(or, as the country people more commonly call- 
ed it, tbe Castletown,) to pay his respects to this 
old friend and patroness of his faioily, [t has al- 
ready been notioed, that the attentioas of the old 
lady to bis orphan girl were in a particular man- 
ner pleasing to himg and, indeed, he would nei- 
ther have been a very kind, nor a considerate fa- 
ther, if this had not been so. It was impossible for 
hm, when he had acquired some poirer of re- 



.,.i.tiL, Google 



30 UTt OP MR. IDAB BLAIH. 

iwtiof calmly on all thst bsd happened, not to 
perceive, that, in cue he himwlf ihonld be cai^ 
ried off early Id life, ai faia beloved wife bad 
been, the frieodtbip ofaocha penoo as Hn. 
Semple might come to be of the utmost codm- 
qaenee in every way to the welfare of tuB child ; 
and he therefore considered himself as bound, 
bj the duty of a parent, to giie little Sarah ev- 
ery opportnnity of beiog as moch as might be 
under the eye of the good lady ; while, at the 
■ame time, he wa« not at all insensible to the 
immediate advaotagei which his own mind might 
be likely to derive from mingling in such socie- 
ty as (he mansion-bonse afforded. There was 
DO other family of any rank or worldly conse- 
quence in the parish, nor any aoe in its immedi- 
ate vicinity, with which he had formed haUts of 
the same sort of early intimacy and mntaal at- 
tachment Tenderly beloved as he was by the 
bnmbler members of bis own flock, and freely 
as he was accustomed to mingle with them on 
alt occasions, there were times, and, of course, 
many timei, in which bis mind felt the want of 
some more intellectual sort of intercourse than 
was to be expected at that period among people 
in their situation; and there was no place where 
he was, at least, so likely to meet with the sup- 
ply of this mental want, as beneath the roof of 
Semple haugh. Having snppresaed within him- 
self, to the utmoft of his power, the first onmli- 
ness of his puBsionate grief, be was wise enough 
to know, ttwt, tboi^b every great work of the 
^irit must be tbe work of s<riitade, the soUtary 
exertions of tbe ipirit niut always be apt to flag 
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4Uid langfideh, unlesa recoaTw be bad at fit iolei^ 
TaU to those social stimnlaDts nhich the Author 
of our nature hiis fornied the strongest of as (o 
need, aad enabled the weakest of as to relish. 
And Hr. Blair acted as he thought it nas his 
duty to act, although indeed, in the tben shat- 
tered condition of hii mind, it oAen required a 
considerable struggle and exertion before be 
could bring himself to do so. 

Ifow, although sereial such Btrag^les had al- 
resdy been successfully made, it certainly was 
with undiminished relnctance that he set ont od 
New Year's-day with his daughter towards Seip- 
plefasugh. He had dined there almost every 
New Year's-day since he could recollect aojr 
thing; and but that day the year Iwfore, hu 
wife had accompanied him io all the inoocept 
gaiety of youth and tbe season. He would 
much rather have staid at home ; and yet, when 
he looked round him in the momiog, and saw 
his loai in erery object tbat met his rien, there 
were moments when he shrunk from the pros- 
pect of Bpendiag the day and the Wg winter 
evening, that used to be so happy at that time 
(if the year, in lolitnde. He could not bear 
neither to think of his poor Uttle girl being con- 
demned to sit by a single melsDcboly man's 
chair, when all the village was Bare to be sen^ 
iiw forth sounds of mirth and festivi^. The end 
of it therefore was, that Mrs. Semple'a anniial 
invitation was complied with; and takiqg Sarah 
in his hand, he began, ere tbe beautiful clear 
fros^ da; hMl loM it! bt^titiwa, to walk aioog 
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ttie trell-knomi path hy tbe rifer aide. The 
orpbaD, clad ai she of coone was, all in ber 
deepest DtouroiDg, did not trip at her father'i 
Bide paat the door of one collate, witbout 
receiving; some pitjin^ benediction from its 
affectionate tenoati. How different from the 
joyotu and hearty ealatattons which they had 
received the last time they Irode together the 
fame path on tbe same errand ! 

The SDU had almost gone donn in the west 
before they reached the long dark avenue nbich 
leads to tbe old boase, and the rooks were 
already cawiag loudly among the blsali branches 
of the tall leafless beeches. After walking for a 
quarter of a mi^e beneath tbe gloom of those 
venerable trees, the white turrets and blazing 
windows of the hospitable mansion were cheer- 
ing objects even in the eyes of Mr. Blair, and^ 
he entered the light and lofty chamber, where 
Mrs. Semple received her company, with feel- 
ings, in spite of all that bad come and gone, 
more approaching to a -temperale species of . 
elevation, than he bad perhaps experienced 
ever since the day of bis great calamity. The 
good old lady herself was in spirits of consider- 
able baoyanc; i for her son, who had been 
absent for more than two years, had come home 
that moFDing uaexpectedly, and the whole house 
was filled with visible eihilaration by tbe pre- 
sence of the yoong Laird. Mr. Blair, who 
refused his sympathy to no feelings of an inno- 
cent nature, wi>iild have thought himself a bad 
nae, if lie bad not dooe his utmost to shew that 
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he riiartd the happiaeai of bie b«at and eldett 
firieadfl apoo snch mn occBuon as thia ; and be 
bod poirer enou|fh over himMlf to receive tbe 
grave bat cordial •alidation of Mr. Seiuple in ■ 
waj that garpriaed him, and filled tb« heart of 
hie mother with new delight. 

There was a cotuidersble party that da; at 
Semplehaug;b— Mr. Speaa of Spenetarvit, a ge» 
tteman nearly connected with tlie family, who 
lived about ten Biilea off, and his two beautiful 
^ogbters — Miw O^lvie, a fine, cheerful old 
apinater, from Gla^ow — the blithe Laird of 
Croscobie and hia literary lady, and a variety of 
coontry neighboars beddea. The bnge riiTtel 
fir-trunks sent a roaring blaze ap tfae chimney ; 
the old maadve tankarda and aalvers glittered 
eo. the Bide-boards ; the veniioQ smoked iipOB 
the table ; and the claret £owed abnndantly t» 
the healths of the Beasan. Mr. Blair looked 
round him, and could not help participatiDg; ia 
the geoial feelioga visible on every coon tenaocc 
that met hia view. Prom time to time, indeed, 
be betrayed in his manner something of that 
abstraction of tbongbt with which those wb* 
have ever had misery seated at the roots of 
tbeir hearta are ac^ainted, and the appearaoc* 
of which fornisbea at. times ao mnch amusement 
to the thoughtless people of this world. But^ 
apon the whole, this was a cheerful evening, 
and the widowed minister partook in its cfaeeiv 
fulness. The ctmversation of the young Lainl, 
who had spent the greater psrt of the last year 
in foreipi countries, famished new topics «f 
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atteotioo and discumioa. The kindltiiMi of 
manner miTenal in the company, had a soothing 
effect apon the enly wounded mind that wai 
there ; for the feeling of haman kindnes* ii, 
af\er nil, not the feeblest reconciler to the Trajrs 
and doing^a of this feeble and imperfect exittence. 
If anj thing threw an occational damp upon 
the general enjoymeDt of the day, it was the 
preeepce of a person tvbom 1 have not yet 
named, und who was the only one present that 
could be said to be a stranger in the circle of 
Semplehangh-House. This was Mr. Semple*s 
tutor, who had been on the continent along with 
tum, a smart, and rather pom pout-looking young 
nan, of the name of Jamieson, who, having 

Eerfonned the important exploit of a grand tour, 
nd perhaps thought himself entitled to assnme 
more of the external appearances of a mao of 
the world than was, or indeed is yet, rommon 
among the probationers of tb« Scottish Church — 
and even to hold his head a good deal above 
flucb a plain parish priest of the old school, as 
be rightly supposed the minister of Cross-Meikle 
to be. Mr. Blair, who had never in his life 
aspired to ape the fashions of a cln^s to which 
be did not conceive himsalf to belong, was 
always in his own character, and therefore 
always in bis own place. The kaufeur which 
peeped tbrongb the great superficial civility of 
Mr. Jamieson's address in conversing with him, 
did not, however, simple man as he was, escape 
his observation. Now, Mr. Blair was, at that 
time, «veA teas likely than be commonly was, to 
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reMnI, vith any feeling of bittcnew, any injury 
of aaj sort received at the haods of any man ; 
bat it must be confessed, that mental Iroablet do 
not unfrequently irritate the surface, at leasl, of 
the meekest disposition ; and it is certain, that 
he would have retired to his chamber that night 
in a serener mood, if no Mr. Jamieson had been 
in the compHny, to tell long' stories aboat the 
auperiority of some preachers he had met with 
in Eaglani), over any he had yet heard in the 
pulpits of Scotland ; the superior decency of the 
Episcopal ritual, and some other topics of the 
same sort, which it is seldom, under any circum- 
stances, n very agreeable thing for any clergy- 
man of the Presb^terinn church to hear discussed. 
The manner of the young man displeased bim 
even more than the subjects he chose to speak 
about ; and altogether, Mr. Blair was not disposed 
to consider Mr. Jamieson as any great acquisition 
to the society of his parishioners. 

Ail this, however, was a very secondary mat- 
ter. The evening was'a very happy evening, 
and Mr. Blair had a share in its enjoyment a 
hundredtimes greater than he could have dreamt 
himself capable of, when be rose from his hed 
that morning. Healthful excitatioa of spirits 
was naturally followed by heattbtijl repose ; and 
Mr. Blair, after having conducted the devotions 
of the numerous and attentive household, slept 
belter that night than he had done for many, 
many long weeks before. He returned next 
day to the Manse, his little girl dancing every 
now and then before him on the path, and 
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•ihibitiog to every scigiMiiiMnce thflj met tbe 
finely bonad little book wblch tin. Seniple bad 
l^ren ber for her Cbriitmu-boi. A merry 
party were buiy eurting oo the ice, aa h«: crowed 
the bridge, and he pauied for bobk miDutes, 
CODlemplating, almost with faia old iDtereat, tbe 
•tate and pn^ess of the game. 

Such was the New Year's^ay dinner at 
Semplehaugb, which had been ao unkiodly 
alladed to at^the Presbytei; dinner. 



CHAPTER IV. 

SHORtLT after the commeDoemeiit of the New 
Year, the good Lady of Semplebag^h and her 
femily removed to Ettiobui^, where it was 
their custoffl to apeod a cooaiderable part of 
every winter aeiuon. Their departure deprived 
Hr. Blair of a cheerful society, in which be 
naingled at least once a-week, and of many little 
OGcaHOual attentioDs and iocidentB which served 
to break and diversify the even and nnifomi 
tenor of his retired existence. The day oa 
which he was to pay a visit at the mansion* 
house, was a thing to be looked forward to 
before it came, and to be looked back npon 
after it had passed. Above all, it was a thing 
to be continually talked about t^ little Sanh i 
and, in short, the . want of it formed a blank in 
^e domestic calendar of Croes-Meikle. 
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Tbe winter, moreover, bad Mt in with morti 
Ifaan usual severity. Drifted snow deepened 
all tbe roada in the oeig^ibourbood, and rendered 
them quite impassable, or very nearly so, for 
several weelis in succession ; and tbe profuse 
tbaw which followed, made matters little belter 
in a country where the soil consists, in so great 
a measure, of wet and heavy clay. To travel 
about to any distance in tbe midst of such « 
season, was a thing quite out of tbe questitm 
with Mr. Blair, and nearly aa much so with the 
few friends who remained in bis Deigrhboorhood 
during that part of tbe year. Tbe gay, tbe 
busy, the active, had all fled te the cities ; and 
those who stayed were people who stayed only 
because they conld not bear to be absent from 
their own homes, or preferred solitude to society. 
Except an occasional call from some brother of 
the cloth, and the every-day intercoorse of hia 
own humbler parishioners, Mr. Blair bad there- 
fore little to disturb or vary the conne of his 
own solitary life and meditations. It is no 
wonder that his melancholy sat down upon bisa 
every day more and more heavily in such a state 
of things as this ; and that (he more heavy it 
became, bis resolution to straggle with it grew 
80 much, tbe fainter and the feebler. The 
dark and gloomy skies by day, and tbe ghostly 
bowtiags of the winds about his laaely walls f^ 
night, harmtmized with, and increased the op- 
pression of his spirits ;— -«]1 the dismal sights and 
sounds of benumbed Nature afforded nntrirneat 
to his grie^for the coDtcDaplation of dreary 
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things wu feh, in that diseiKd Xale of the 
mind, to coDstitute a Mrt of morbid Idzui^ ; and 
a lick fu)ta«y was Dothing loth to eiert its 
feverish and fitful enei^ea ia brooding over and 
bleoding together the onseen troubles of a 
bleeding beart, aod the too coDgeoial images of 
•zteraal deaolatioo. 

It ia probable, that Mr. Blair's mind might 
have ROOD learned to assume a different tone, 
had he happened to have his residence in a city, 
instead of a thinly-peopled coantrj parish. 
Grief, such as his, shrinks at first from the busy 
aspects of man and the world ; bat bnman nature 
will have its way, and the soul cannot long 
■hut itself against the impressions of the bodily 
senses. The man of the city, besides, can 
scarcely keep himself unemployed, even if b« 
have a mind to do so. The work of the world 
is about him, and he must take bis sbare in it. 
New sights force themselves opon the eye, and 
new duties and occupations upon the hands ; 
ifoew pleasures <»>me not, oew dislresses wi'l — 
to push the old sorrow from its seat, to replace 
it for a season, to make room for it again, it may 
be, — bnt not to make room for it such as it was 
in its first nndistarbed and entire possession of 
the spirit. 

The Sabbath, with its various dnties and 
requirements, broke, in some measure, the 
torpor of Bfr. Blair's melancholy. When that 
day came rom>d, he was compelled to bestovr 
more attention upon his personal appearance — 
and even thii wta not witbout its ulaUry eflect 
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Bat, what wm of infinitely greater importance, . 
be was compelled to exert fais faculties. In 
spite of tumself, the sight of the Cbnstiaa 
congregation stimalated tiis spirit ; the sonnd of 
their um pie psalmody sent a trumpet lo his 
heart ; and nheo he rose to lead the prayers of 
his people, the ancient fervour of his devout 
and affectionate soul kindled the whole man, 
and shone out clearly once more from amidst 
the weary mists in which they had been smother- 
ed and obscured, ijacb temporary elevationB 
were, bowerer, but too frequently followed by 
the reaction of the more besetting inflaences. 
Often would some good old man of tbe congre- 
gation linger at the pordh, that be might have 
an opportunity of whispering some humble word 
of comfort or gTHtulation to bis minister, after 
having heard from hts Lps some noble and 
energetic strain of eloquence, which naturnlly 
appeared to him to indicate the approach, at 
least, of better days ; but when he came forth, 
and stood among them all within sight, of his 
wife's sepulchre, the gloom returned in a mo< 
tnent, tbe enthusiasm vanished from his eyes, 
tbe transitory glow deserted bis hollow cheek ; 
and the heart sunk again within every kin4 
bosom, when it was seen with bow slow and 
listless steps the unhappy young man paced his 
May over the broad pavement of tomb-stones, 
back towards bis solitary dwelling. _ 

There was no one who took a deeper concern 
Id the visibly melancholy condition of his miois- 
ter, than old John Maxwell the elder, whose 



M.tiL, Google 



40 Liri OP >R. ADAK BLAIS. • 

name we hare already had occaBion to neottoa 
/more than ooce ; and the delicacy nith which 
he testified his feelings was such, as thMe who 
have lived amoDg the peasantry of moat other 
cenntries would not have witnessed without 
some astonishment. No noisy expreiuoDS of 
■ympathy, no well-meant offeocee against lh« 
sacred dignity of sorrow, ever proceeded frosf 
bim. His quiet looks, his ^rave and fatherly 
smiles^ his minute acts of kindliness, woald have 
done honour to a heart relineil by all that the 
most cultivated men are pleased to reckon the 
most potent instruments of hnman refinement 
Be came often to the Manse, but he never cam« 
without HD erraod that might prevent hia v't»H 
froin appenriug to be nothing but a visit. At 
one time, it would be that he had some slips of 
sweet-briar, which he wished Mr. Blair would 
permit him to put in the hedge about the gar- 
oen— at another time, his pockets were fnll of 
flower-roots — und a third time, his dangbter-in- 
law bkd thou^t the Minister might not have a 
"caller egg" for his bre:tkfasl at this time of 
of year ; and she had just made a point of it, 
th»t be should take a nslk over with a basket 
of them. The minister knew John, and felt all 
his kindness ; bnt John returned to hia farm, and 
he to hia desolate chamber — where YotiDg^'s 
Night Thoughts, or the Book of Job, lay open 
oo the tabtff, rather, it may be, to be looked at 
than to be read. While his daughter sat and 
|)rattled by him, the soothing indueoce of joni^ 
and iimoceDt looks could oot Jail from lime t* 
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time to make itself felt ; nay, there wanted not 
momeDts when the light voice of infancy "had 

fiowef to chase sorrow almoit entirely from ft 
ather^s heart. But at night, after Sarah had 
gone to hed, there was a long interral of nnin- 
terrapted hopelessness. Often would he permit 
the fire and candles to go out nnnoticed, and sit 
musing in darkness and in silence, beside the ' 
cold heartli that had once been osed to shine so 
brightly beneath the eyes of a light-bearted 
circle. At other times be would throw open 
the window, and lean over it for hours and 
hours, listeoing Co the sulky ravings of the 
midnight tempest, or watching the pale uncer- 
tain fitars, as tbey drIAed hither and thither, 
like the lights oi storm-tost vessels, over the 
tronbled bosom of their lurid and angry sea of 
clouds. 

One evening as John Maxwell, his son, and his 
sod's wife, (for this was (he whole of his family- 
then resident with him,) were sitting round the 
fire together, at^er the hour of their domestic 
wonhip, the couveraation happened to turn 
more seriously, and at greater lei^th than it 
bad ever before done, opon the minister and 
his nnhappy situation. — " Oh ! my bairns," said 
the old man, " what 1 have seen of poor Mr. 
Adam in his affliction, has often, and very often, 
made me think of the goodness of Providence 
to all ranks of men, and how equally good and' 
evil are mixed in the cups of all. I was not 
qntte so young as Mr. Blair is when my Marion 
wsa ta'eii &om me — bat I think I may say, my 
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liarion hiid been u dear (o me as aaf wife ever 
was to soy huaband ; and I'm sure, when I look 
back to the time of her deaib, and Ibiok of 
all that she had been to mu, and all that I 
bad been to her, if I may Bay aae, I cannot 
think by what inean» 1 was strengthened. But 
DOW, that 1 hare seen what bas come opoo 
onr minuter, some things that used jual then to 
Mem lo me among the hardest parts of my lot — 
I can ecsrcely help thanking my M.iker for these 
very things, and wishing that Mr. Blair were in 
a way to fall in with the like. Grieved and op< 
pressed as I was, I could not be idle — I could 
not sit ali day in the houie with nothing but my 
book to take me up — 1 was obliged to rise nith 
the cotM and guide the plough— 1 behoved to 
mount my horse and ride to the town — 1 had 
bai^ains to matte and fulfil — I was a busy man 
«• I had been used to be — when the night came 
1 was wearied, and I could not but sleep. Now, 
look ,ve, poor Mr- Adam, if it be not on tbe Sun- 
days and Saturdays, he has seldom any thing to 
do that be may not put off till a more conve- 
nient aeesol(. Take my word for it, if he had 
had two hundred acres on his hand instead of 
yoD poor, starved, useless glebe, Mr. Blair would 
have been a differeat sort of man ere now, than 
what he's like to be for maoy a day yet. But, 
ob ! my bairns, let as never forget that all these 
things are ordered Jrom above. Aemember 
who it is that bits said, ' Hen groan from out the 
city, and the sonl of the wounded crietb out : 

Jet God layeth not folly lo them.' Let us all 
ope that our £:ood minieter may soon be him- 
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self iigau)' It is a dark Providence to us that 
has laid him io the dust; but i« it not written, 
* Behold, happy is the man whom God correct- 
elh; therefore, despise not thou the cbasteoing 
of the Altnightj. ' For hk maketh sore and bind- 
eth ap : he woaodeth, and hia hands make 
whole.' " 

The young p(>ople looked upon each otheV 
while the worthy map wae ipeaking in this way, 
and thoughts crowded over the mioda of both, 
sufficient to prevent them from following his ar- 
gument to its close. But John himself went to 
hia bed that night, more deeply troobled about 
hia minister than perhaps he had ever yet been; 
and when he rose in Ihe morning, the same sub- 
ject was still uppermost in his mind. 

It ao happened, that John had occasion just 
about that time to send a dozen or (wo of kain- 
fowl — ducks and turkies — into Edinburgh, for 
the use of Mrs. Semple ; and, as usual, he had 
to write a tetter to bis lady along with the bas- 
ket which contained (bem. To write a letter — 
above all, to write a letter to Lady Semplebaugh, 
waa a matter of no trivial importance with such 
a man as John Maxwell ; therefore, one. whole 
morning waa set apart for the concocting of it. 
In the coarse of writing and meditating how to 
write it, it Etruck John that he might very well 
fill up a part of the necessary two pages with 
some account of the state of things at the Manse 
of Cross-Meikle ; and liltle as he was accustom- 
ed to the use of his pen, the simple uid sincere 
feelings of the man T«re expreaced in such • 
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r, that this portion of hii letter did Dot 
Ail to produce s retr ■tron; effect, w faeo it wbb 
r«ad bjT the worth; lad; to whom it was ad- 
dressed. All the time that Mrs. Seropic was en- 
gag'ed in reading; John Maxwell's absurd-look- 
ii^, tbree^omered epistle, she kept sa^iog^ over 
aod over to benelf, in a sort of distinct and hu- 
dihle whisper, "Oh sirs! Oh sin! poor man, 
poor man !" — in a way that indicated to those 
that were present, and who were intimate with 
Mrs. Semple, the commtinication of some very 
distressing and painful piece of intelligence. 

Ahoat a week after tliis letter was received in 
Edinbni^h hy Mrs. Semple of Semptehangh, lit- 
tle Sarah came into her father's library one fore- 
noon, with a face foil of importance, to tell him . 
(hat the Hamilton carrier had stopped at (he 
Hanse, " with a meikte meikle kist frae Edin- 
burgh." The '^ meikle meikle kist frae Edin- 
burgh," turned out to be a box about two feet 
loDg, by ten inches broad, containing a new vo- 
lume of Sermons by Or. Doddridge; a bundle 
of the Idlers, which were, that winter, in tbe 
course of publication in London ; an East India 
AwncA, — six yards of black poplin, with trimmings 
to suit— 'and, at the bottom, betow all these 
weightier articles, two letters for Mr. Blair, with 
a copy of one of which we shell presently fa- 
Toor the reader. The epistle which we do not 
think it qnite necessary for us to insert in this 
place, was addressed in the stiff, but still beauti- 
fnl, antique hand-writing of Mrs. Semple. It 
contained only the ezpreanon of a multitode of 
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good jriiheB and affectionate inqairies; while it 
was reserved for a poetscript to explaiii that 
the poplin was designed for a frock to Sarah 
Blair, and that the Buffalo's hunch was reckon- 
ed the best thing in the world for a breakiait 
relish. 
' The other letter was in a hand-writing with 
which Mr. Blair had, at one period of his life, 
been sufficieBtly familiar, bnt which he had not 
had any opportunity of seeing for several year« 
pasL It ran as follows : — 

" Dear Sir, 

" Having been for n^r four weeks in Scot- 
hod, yoQ maj think it very strange that I have 
Bot taken an earlier opportunity of saying, what 
I kopi, ihdted, I need tearetly tay, that I have 
beara with feelings of the sineereit sorrow, of the 
^realblon with which it has pleased God to visit 
jroQ, (1 may add myself,) and of eKpressiog, at 
the same time, my hope, that yon are and may 
be strengthened for the supporting thereof. 
Since we saw each .other laet, many, many things 
have happened which could tittle have been ex- 
pected by. either of as ; and I believe 1 may add, 
that in that time 1 have had my imnJuU »harc o£ 
the sorrows of ibis world. I trust your dear lit- 
tle girl is as well as I can mith, and that she is 
really your comfort, which 1 am lure she mmt be. 

" Mrs. Semple has been so good as to ask me 
to spend next nanmer with her at Semplehaugh, 
and 1 have accepted of her kind invitation, fll- 
thoi^h, I am avre, there are tot/ay things which 
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muil render that beautUiil ■ part of the cotinti; > 
mtUmcholi/ quarter for me. But Mr. Campbell 
not being eipected home for better than a 
twelTemonth, and some of my onn friends beioff 
ont of the way, i wm really, till Lady Semple- 
hangh ipoke to me, something at a Urn trhere I 
shoald be during the lommer season Don ensu- 
ing. Dear Hr. Blair, this town is full of gnultu 
and dietrtioni, from which I can scarcely keep 
myself quite duengaged, although I was ne?er 
less disposed for »vch thingi. Now it has occur- 
red to me, that perbaps you might bear with the 
company of an old aod liiuxrt friend (though she 
has t>een much ont of her duty, and u tentAle of 
that, for some time past,) for the six or sevea 
weeks that must pass before the time of Lady 
Semplebaugh's rvtnoving to the country comet 
round. If it be perfectly convenitM, 1 shall, 
therefore, set out for Glasgow next Monday,and 
be with you at Cross-Meikle on the foUowmg 
day — but if there be any thing to render tbia 
visit anywise uHaecepiable at tbe>pretent moment, 
1 am tvre you know me too well^ at least 1 would 
/am hope so, tobave any temple about saying so. 
God bless yon, dear Sib, and youri, says your 
affectionate cousin, and 

" Very humble servant, 

" CHABMJTTE CAltPBSLL. 

" Bdinhurgh, Feb. 3, 1768. 
" P. S. — Direct to me, care of Mrs. Martha 
Bell of Bellstown, Libberton's Wynd. 
" To fht Rtv. Mb. Adam Buib, Minuter 
of Ae iiotpel at Crott-Metklt,''^ 



,,< :tt n Google 



CBifTBR r. 



CHAPTER V. 



Ma. BuiR was not a little surprised by the 
receipt of this letter, and by the iatellig^ence it 
conveyed. Mrs. Campbell, tboagh a very near 
relation, and, in former times, a most intimate 
fnend and companioD of his late wife, had not 
exchanged an; sort of commonication with him, 
or any part of his family, for nearly oitie years, 
and having heard of her sometime before as be- 
ing permanently resident in the Low Countries, 
he had given up, in a great measure, any notion 
of ever seeing or even hearing from her any 
more. At limes, indeed, during the fatal illness 
of his wife, it had occurred to him how much 
both be and she might have been the better of 
having under their roof some such active, asd 
aSecticraate, and cheerful inmate as Charlotte 
Bell was when she spent some three months 
with them at Cross-Heikle in tike first year of 
their marriage. But various circumstances had 
occurred in the intervening space, which pre- 
vented him from ever wishing seriously for the 
return of Charlotte herself lo the domestic ciT' 
de of which she had then formed the life a^d 
the ornament. At the same time, aAer all that 
passed, he could not now see once more her 
well-knowi) hand-writing, without having many 
kindly feelings again called up in his mini^and 
after thinking over the mailer a great part of 
the bight, the lesolt was, that Mr. Blair felt 
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some pain in (he idea of bein^ distarbed b; the 
preseDce of any aix-vreeks riutor whatever, bat 
was, OD the whole, as much disposed to receive 
sach a viiit from Hrs. Campbell, as from any 
other person of her sex who happeoed to occur 
to bis recollection ; besides, the letter was ire- 
ceived on Frida;, and as tb» lad; was to leave 
Edinbargh oa Monday morning, there was no. 
time left for any farther epistolary commuoics- 
tion on the subject That she would arrive at 
Cro8»-A1eikle on the day she bad mentioned, was 
therefore certain ; and Mr. Blair's only business 
was to prepare h^ house and himself, as well as 
circnmstaoces would permit, for her reception; 

But the reader may natorally expect that we 
should explain some of these hasty alluaioos, by 
g^iving; a slight sketch of Mrs. Campbell and her 
history. And we have no objections to do so, 
but it must be as brieSy as possible. 

Charlotte Bell, then, was the daughter of a 
grave and much-respected Clerk to the Signet, 
a maternal uncle ofthe late Mrs. Blair — in whose 
house Isabel Gray (for that was her maiden 
name,] had spent two or three winters at the 
time when Adam Blair was prosecuting lus stu- 
dies at the College of Edinburgh. It was in Mr. 
Bell's house that Adam was first introduced to 
Isabel Gray, and it was not long nntil the pas- 
sion which afterwards united these young peo- 
ple for life, betrayed itself sufficiently to the 
lynx eyes of the crafiy old writer. His daugh- 
ter, however, (for such things may occar, even 
among nomen, when tliey are very yonog,) did 
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BOt for some time qaite make up her roind whe- 
ther Mr. Blair's attealioDs were meaDt for her- 
Klfi or for her cousin ; and 1 believe few peo- 
ple who knew the famil}>, and were accustomed 
to see them all together, had moch doubt hut 
that the handsome young tbeolc^ian might have 
made a pretty easy prize of either of the fair 
kinswomen he might have chosen to woo. It is 
not impossibk, therefore, that Hiss Charlotte 
fell some momentary tooch of disappointment 
when the true object of his fancy was fiisT dis- 
covered ; but she was a warm-hearted, high-spi- 
rited girl ;-^Bod if such were really the case, it 
could be no wonder that she should have had 
either generosity enough altogether to i 
or pride enough altogether to concetl her I 
genial feelings, on an occasion in every other 
point of view so well calculated to give pleasure 
to a girl of ber years. 

She became the friend apd confidant of these 
lovers. During the happy days of courtship, she 
sat beside them, smiling with the innocent wag- 
gishness of a kind sister. She acted as brides- 
maid at the wedding, and, as has already been 
said,, took op her abode for some of the first 
months of their married life beneath the hum- 
ble and cheerful roof of the Hanse of Cross- 
Heikle. Frank and open in her manners — can- 
did, even to a fault, it maj be— cordial, affec- 
tiiHiate, light of heart, and buoyant in spirits— 
and unwearied in glee — the beautiful black-eyed 
Charlotte Bell was, in those merry days, the de- 
light of every body that saw her — 
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«Frieiidi la all tba old ibe mat, and lovers in the youof/ 

Whoever knew her thea, would have beea sor- 
ry to tbiak it possible that ahe should be aoj 
thing but a liappy wire and mother in her time ; 
bulsnch was not the destiny that awaited Char- 
lotte Bell. 

On fetumingr to Edinburgh, from her visit to 
the family at Croas-Heikte, she found that her 
fatl^r had been so foFtunate as to increase hia 
clientH^e very considerably during the summer, 
and had begun to be and to seem a greater maa 
thfto heretofore. Several new r^ns of green 
boxes — those external symptoms of a Scottish 
attorney's prosperity — had been added to the 
standing furniture of his business-room, and the 
appearance of the other parts of the house bad 
been a good deal improved at the same time. 
Mr. Bell entertained more company, and lived, 
inshort, in much better style than he had been 
used to do i and Miss Charlotte was nothing loth 
to lend a helping hand in doing all the honours 
of a now flourishing establishment, ll is true, 
that even in Mr. Bell's humblest days, the gay 
young aspirants of the bar did not Itesitate some- 
times to accept bis invitations — acllng, in ihia 
respect, no doubt, upon the same profound views 
of wisdom and prudence that have since been so 
admirably embodied in that excellent " Song up- 
on the Mystery of Hu^ery." But now there 
was no end to his suppers, and no suppers could 
be more reeherchia. The result of all this was, 
tbat Dobody was. more admired that winter in 
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tbe noribem ine(fopolis thao the charming; Miis 
Bell, the nccomplisbed beiresa-apparent of all 
this old writer^s wealth. Youog nriters thotight 
of partnership — young advocates of fees— manjr 
tboi^bt of the black ejes, and more of the rich 
succession ; and the old ladies laid wagera of 
ribbons and gloves, that Charlotte nould change 
her name ere the season capie to an end. 

And she did so — but not in the way her friends 
could have nithed, or her enemies expected — 
(for, good-natured as she was, she had wit and 
beauty, and the prospect of wealth, and dozens 
of beaux — and she could not want enemies.) 
Among tbe young men who bad dangled for se- 
veral gay weeks in her train, was one so young, 
that every body but herself tboaght and spoke 
of him as a boy. He was English, and of good 
family, and had been sent to Edinbui^h for a 
vrinter, by way of potting off tbe time until there 
should be rooms vacant for his accommodation at 
Trinity, Cambridge — on the books of which 
college hie name had already been entered. 
This young gentleman fell in love with Miss 
Belt; and altbougb, when he first told her so, 
she was inclined to laugb at bim — for in truth 
he was very young, — the end of it was, that be 
prevailed upon her to elope with bim one night, 
at the conclunion of a very pleasant, quiet, liltle 
ball, which bad exhibited every charm that any 
ball can exhibit, and among the rest, a capital 
enpper, served up wilh plenty of mulled sherry, 
, about two o'clock in the morning^— tbe said sup- 
per constituting, in tbe opioioa of same present, 
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thotigb tbe last, Dot the leut amoo; the balPi 
elBinn to approbatiOD. An hour or two bad 
elapsed before Mr Bell learned what bad hap- 
pened, and the raging sire was id hot pursuit on 
the Cdrliale road, not many miDutes aftenrards. 
On reacbiDg the secood stage, however, hit prtv 
greu naa arrested by means of a very clever 
expedieot, the imagiDstioD of which nas eotirel; 
Him Cbarlolle's. 'i hat young lady, Qoding just 
eight horses in the stable, had clapt four of them 
to her chaise, and made a couple of post-boys 
ride on to Hawick before her with the rest of 
the cattle. Mr. Bell stormed like a fnry wbea 
he discovered the state of things consequent up- 
on this ingenious device ; hut no fresh horses 
were to be got, for love or money, within seve- 
nl mites of the inn, and those be bad t>een tre- 
Telhng with were entirely done np. I he Clerk 
to the Signet therefore gave up the quest of bis ' 
romantic damsel, ate a hearty breakfast at Sel- 
kirk, and returned very leisurely to Edinburgh, 
where be next day eihibited in public a compo- 
sure of tace and -manner that greatly astonished 
many of bis acquaintances, displeased some of 
them, and gratified a few. 

The mystery was eiplained very satisfactori- 
ly about a week atlerwards, wh«n it became 
known that Mr. Bell had invited a party of 
Mends to dinner, and introduced to them a come- 
ly body who did the bononre of his table, by the 
style and title of Mrs. Bell the second — His ac- 
quftiotance with this person, and indeed his inti- 
nacy with her, were at the same time annouuc- 
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ed to be of some little standing, by the appear- 
ance of three or four pretl; boya and girts, nho 
addressed the lady at the head of the (able as 
mamma, and bestowed a onme of equal teader* 
ness upon the respectable senior at the foot of 
it At this party, although most people could 
not help coDoecting it in some measure with Miss 
Charlotte's elopement, no allusion ivhalefcr nas 
made to that distressing occurrence. On the 
contraiy, nobody mentioned eithec Mr. Beau- 
champ Arden or his lady, more than if there bad 
never been any such persons in the world; and 
here is a circumstance which does, I think, very 
great hononr to the dehcacy and pohteness of 
the jolly'faced bachelors and heart-whole wi- 
dowers, who that day surrounded Mr. Bell's 
" feati?e board," 

Mr. and Mrs'. Beanchamp Arden, by the time 
this dinner took place in the Lawn-market, had 
spent five days in the then unhackneyed fairy- 
land of tbe Cumberland lakes, and become as 
heartily weary of tbe sight of the real meres 
and mountains as the keenest anti-laker of out: 
own day has of the sound of their names. They 
skirted Fumess, crossed tbe sands to Lancaster, 
regained the great road, and were soon in the 
heart of London. Noise, tumult, glare, produc- 
ed on Charlotte the same sort of eSect which, 
when visible in the demeanour of a masculine 
being, is sometimes by the malicious attributetl 
to the influence of ChJimpBgne, and for three 
weeks once more she thought herself the hap- 
piest woman in tbe world. But at the end of 
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the month, Kveral new aod not len melancbo); 
facts were forced upon her knovrledge. 

First, Mr. Arden's father had anooanced hia 
reaolotion never to give his son a ahilling anleit 
he got rid.of the. Scotch Boni^eoiK, who bad 
been cnnoing enough to take him in. 

rOtd Bell, by the way, had written to old 
Anlen in a strain of high indignation about the 
marriage ; but this only made matters wone by 
convincing him more thorougbty than ever that 
the W. S. had had his fiager in the pie.] 

Secoqd, Mr. Beauchamp Arden had confeaaed 
that, both of the fnthers being tbns untracUble, 
he saw no feasible prospect of being able tp 
raise the wind for himself. 

Thirdly, Mr. Beauchamp Arden's handsome 
COUDtenaace was capable of expressing some 
feeliiqiB, the appearauce of which was &r from 
adding to its comelmesa ; and fourthly and lastly, 
the gay iady lomttimei doubted, when she look< 
ed back lo the careless gaiety, and ease, and 
abundance of her Other's bouse, whether, after 
1^1, Cka^ioUe Bell might oot raise a spirit as weU 
as Charlotte Ardtn. 

Several months of mingled eooui and care 
terminated in an unexpected catastrophe. Hr. 
Beauchamp Arden was missed at home, andHits 
wife discovered, after a very painful search and 
investigation, that a certain S^ora Boracci, one 
(if the frima donna* of the Opera, had been so 
kind as to' give him a seat in the earner of ber 
curisge to Paris. 
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The first rage of Charlotte nohody need at- 
tempt to describe ; bat the affiiclioD of a lo?elj 
womao 19 seldom leA ffithoaC the offer, at least, 
of conEolatioD, and the deserted tin. Ardea did 
not ainajs si^h in solitude. The particulars of 
Jier mode of life, duriag some eig;hteen or 
(frentjr months after the disappearance of her 
bo;- bridegroom, have never reached me. At 
the end of about that period, Mrs. ArHen's beau- 
tiful face was seen as beautiful as ever upon th« 
ttreets of Edinbui^h. B>it let it not be imagin- 
ed I hat she had goae thither for the sake of so- 
liciting the lost favour of her father : Charlotte 
had a spirit above that. Her true iittraction to 
Scotland was that excellent iostitution the Com- 
mtssar; Court — an iDstitution to which man; 
have been, and more have wished to be, obli- 
^d in our own time. From that demi reve- 
rent judicature Mrs. Ardeu soon procured a sen- 
teoce of divorce against the swain of the Bo- 
racci, and the same day on which that seotenca 
was signed, the hnted name of Arden wis drop- 
ped for ever. It made way for an appellatiwa 
as ancient, and more noble ; for Charlotte was 
forthwith announced in the Caledonian Mercury, 
as having bestowed her fair hand upon one of 
that numerous division of the human speciea 
which may be shortly and accurately described 
as answering to the name of Captain Campbell. 

The Captain Campbell of Charlotte was, in 
almost every respect, unUke the curly-headed 
hoy who had preceded him in her good graces. 
He we» a tluQk-WBde, square-built, sturdy .U^lU 
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lander, nith what are commonly c&lled heather- 
lega, {^Sngliee, band;). His noee had been blowD 
up a good deal bjr snuff and braodj', or both ; 
bifl eyes were keen gny ; his hair, eje-brows, 
and whiskers, bristly red ; bis bob-major dressed 
a mtntilie ,- and his Dutch uaiform fine as five- 
peoce. 

Captain Campbell, being the second son of 
one of theBr&t families in Ai^ll, had, of covrse, 
begun (he world with a pair of bare legs, and 
ten guineas. He had entered into the serrice 
of their High Mightinesses, and risen by degrees 
to the high rank (that of Lieutenant) which he 
now occupied. Nevertheless, in the course of 
some West India services, the shrewd man of 
Horren had contrived to feather his nest g and 
if the possession of several thousand pounds en- 
titles a military mnn to style himself Captain, 
there is erery reason to believe that his proper 
designation, as well as his usual one, was Cap- 
lain Campbell. With money in bis purse, the 
gallant hero had returned to Britain for the 
double purpose of providing himself with a wife 
and an estate. He was introduced to Mrs. At- 
deo at a gay party in Kensington Gardens. 
He heard all her long and touching story in a 
romantic hour, among 

"wood> and allejs peen," 

and the result was, that Captain Campbell and 
Mrs. B. Arden set off next day for Scotland, and 
remained in Edinburgh blether, vmtil the above 
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neatiobed interlocutor of the Cansislorial Coort 
of that legal city was pronounced and ratiSed 
more taUnm. 

Fortnae seemed to smile upon Captain Camp* 
bell ; for he met with ao estate to bis faocjr, 
about as socm as he bad doae with a wife to hit 
ianc;. A picturesque, ratber than profitabl« 
domain, on the shires of his own dear Loch- 
Fioe, received' the. wearji conqueror, "currq 
deBcendentem Teutonico," and he took verf 
Bolemn possesaion of >i grand castle, containing 
a parlonr, a bed-room, a garret, a closet, and a 
barn. To tbia im^ined Otranto Mrs. Campbell 
approached with glistening eyes, and a beating 
heart ; while the Captain leaned back in the 
berring-boat, and enuaed pinch on pinch, as who 
should say, " What think ye of that ?'^ 

In three years or leu, neither the Captain noK 
Ae lad; thought any thing about it, except that 
it was a raw, cold, shell of a house, with not 
one rational ocighbour within thirty miles. Mrs. 
Campbell had seen Gurrick, Qiiio, and Mrs. Bel- 
lamy ; sfae had been at balls and masquerades, 
at fashionable places of all sorts, from the cii^ 
cus to the chapel. She languished for the city, 
and she soon learned to hate Loch-Fine. For- 
give her want of lasie, for she shared but the 
defect of Dr. Samuel Johnson and Madame de 
SUel. 

The Captain, on bis part, saw his money sunk 
in land, whirh produced little or no return ; dnd 
this alone was enough to make his weather- 
beaten countenance gradually mingle a shade 
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o£ iulkiness with its originat coloiiriag;s of 
TeBolutioa aod firmaess. Besides, in tiie long 
eveiuDgs, charmingly rs Mn. Campbell aung, 
anddelicioualjr as her fair round lingers could 
touch the strings of the gi^itar, it was a thing 
rather to be blamed than wondered at, that the 
Captain sometimes remembered, with feelings 
of regret, the jovial me&B-room pt' the Scots 
regiment, and the good cheer of the Hogan 
Mogaoa. Visions of long-smoked pipes, and 
lot)g-«mptied bottles, rose up before him'ia dim 
and shadowy procession, and Captain Campbell 
paid a touching tribute to the sensibility of hia 
nature, when he requested to have his respect- 
able name put once more on the fuli-pay lisl of 
the distinguished corps to which he belonged. 
To be brief, Mr. and Mrs. Campbell had gone 
ever to Holland, and Joined the gallant Scots at 
Dordrecht, nfaere, or whereabouts, they and 
th<> regiment had remained for several years in 
a state of very glorious inaction. 

While the Campbells were in Argyllshire, ob- 
Tious reasons had prevented the Blairs from 
solicitiog the visit, which the Campbells had 
never offered. Their departure for the conti- 
nent had all the appearance of being a final 
one ; and Charlotte, not to mince matters, was 
sospected of deserving to be forgotten, and waa 
in a fair way to be so by her friends in Scot- 
land. 

The progress of this oblivious disposition was 
once more interrupted by the personal appear- 
ance of the comely Mrs. Campbell. On first ar- 
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rivioff in Edinburgh, she gave out Bvatrng those 
of ber iiDcieDt frisads with wfaom she was bUU 
ia the habit of commuoicatiag, that she had pre* 
ceded the Captaio. in order to arrange matters 
Id (he Higblanda Ibr his reception; and that 
when he should have joined her, which in the 
course of a few months Bhe expected him to 
do. they might both be considered as at last re- 
stored for ever to old Scotland. It was at the 
bouse of one of those friends, that she chanced 
one evening lo meet with Mrs. Semple, with 
whom, on a former occasion, (1 allude to ber 
visit at Cros»-Meikle) she had formed some ac- 
quaiutance. It was natural for Mrs. Semple to 
dwell at great length on the melancholy accounts 
she had received about Mr. Blair, listened to as 
she knew herself to be by a near relatioii bf 
the wife, whose death had produced an effect 
of such lasting and profound depression upon 
Ihatstrong, manly, and cultivated miud. It was, at 
the least, not unnatural for Mrs. Campbell to say, 
after hearing such a story, that she had a great 
mind to go out to Crosg-Meikle, and try to soothe 
the affliction of her old friend's affectionate hus- 
band. And, finally, Mrs. Semple could not hear 
Mrs. Campbell talk of going to Cross-Meikte 
Hanse, without taking the opportunity of say- 
ing, that she hoped she would be so kind as to 
spare a week or two to Semplehaugh-House. 

The letter wbichawe have already quoted 
was written by Mrs. Campbell on the day imme- 
diately following that on which she bad the ho- 
nour of meelmg the Iiady of Semplehaugh, and 
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die letter ciat in the tame parcel with that 
excelleat person's preecms to the minister and 
his dai^bier, simply because, hi those days th« 
letter of a Scottish lady regolarly, although per- 
versely enough, preferred any other method of 
travelliDg to tkil furnished WKler the proriaioiia 
•ftfae Post-office Act. 



CHAPTER VI. 

yfiKu Saturday came, evenrthing had been 
duly prepared for Mrs. Campbell'e reception : 
the household, loni; unused 1o any extraordinary 
exertions, bad exerted themselres with glad- 
ness, and all things without and within the Manse 
of Cross-Meikle had assumed an air of life 
and occupatian, such as for many months they 
had not been called upon to exhibit. The day - 
itself nas one at' those bright days which about 
the middle of April announce the long-looked- 
for opening of the Scollish spring, 'f he akj 
was clear blue, with here and there grey drift- 
rag clouds that passed and repassed upon the 
breath of a stirring but balmy breeze : the sharp 
green leaves enlivened ofice more the hedges 
about the garden ; the early crocus shewed its 
virgin blossom; the air played light and elastic 
rotmd every ireshening branch and hough, and 
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the smalt birds twittered ckeeriij once more 
from tke eaves and copses. Hr' Blair, as he 
came fotth beneath the brighteDiog; honeyauck- 
lea that twined aroonil and over the lowly porch 
of his dwelling, coold hot resist feeling and par- 
taking for a monient, the genial atmosphere and 
influences of renovated nature. He stood for 
some minutes, enjoying the surroundifag gladness 
of all things, and said to himxelf, '^ Yea, this is 
once more a gay sprisg morning ; well, poor 
Charlotte will see Cross-Meikle looking just 
Uke what it used to do, when we were all young- 
er and happier people than we are now." 

The distance from Glasgow is such, that it 
was natural for him to expect Mrs. Campbell's 
' arrival early in the day ; and atter (he forenoon 
had passed, it was still thought impossible but 
that she must come before dinner. Dinner was 
deferred from hour to hour, and at last served 
up, but still she came oot; and Mr. Blair, when 
he perceived that the twihght was thickening 
apace, began at last to feel some perplexity, and 
almost to think that Mrs. Campbell would 'not 
come thiit Digbt at all. Little ^arah sat witb 
the tea tbiAgs set forth upon the table before 
her, and the kettle humming by the fire, while 
be stood at the window, lookiut:: forth every now 
snd thea tonards the darkened village lane, and 
listeniog to the ondulations of Ibe breeze, in 
every sudden rise of which he fancied himself to 
catch at length the distant rattliog of wheels. 

The night closed, and all expecladons being 
at last £iveu np, (he family were assembled in 
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tb« osnal roaaner for the parposei of aocial de- 
votion. The psalm had been aung, the chapter 
read, nod the prayer commeaced, wbea a car> 
ria^ stopt nt the door of the Hbdm unheard 
and unheeded. Mn. Campbell alighting and 
esteriDg the house, heard Mr. Blair's Toice, and 
immediately comprehended what was going for- 
ward. She gently opened the door of the well- 
known parlour, and stepping in, knelt down be- 
side one of theservantB, — all bo quietly, thatMr. 
Blair being at the other end of the room with 
bis back turned to wardi the door, aod,of coarae, 
deeply occupied with bii devotional duty, 
had Dot the least suspicion of what had hap- 
pened. 

He continued, therefore, to go on with his 
prayer as if no stranger had been bearing it ; 
and perhaps ihe effect of what be uttered might 
have be«n Jess powerful, bad he been speaking 
in the knowledge of her presence. More pow- 
erful, under any circumstances, it could scarcely 
hare hean ; for his mild, subdued, chHStened 
spirit, poured itself forth in free, unrestrained, 
gushing earnestness, and all the humble aspira- 
tions of ihe man rose to, and were overshadow- 
ed in, the sublimity of his religion. Ihe voice 
of auction was retoned in that sacred moment, 
and trembled with all the fervid eagerness of 
unbroken faith, while the affections of a &ther, 
- a guardian, and a priest, flowed forth all to- 
gether in one full, soft, and soothing stream of 
supplication. 
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He, who after being; brought up in h boose 
whfere the ancient Scottiah ayetem of family wor- 
ahip was regularly followed, has wandered abroad 
m the world, and lived timoag; people ignoraot, 
careless or scornful of such things ; and then, per- 
haps, retnrned alter a lapse of man; years lo th? 
paternal fire-side, there to witaess once more 
those old and reaerable observances of village 
piety, the effect'of which has probably never 
entirely departed from his mind, however little 
their salutary inDuence might, at times, be visi- 
ble on the surface of his conversation and his 
eonduct — such a man, and, I am sure, there must 
be many such, will have no difficulty in sympa- 
thizing with the emotions which rose and strug- 
gled within Mrs. Campbell's heart, while she 
listened to this evening service of Gross-Meikle 
Haose. She, indeed, bad not enjoyed the hap- 
piness of being bom and reared beneath the 
shadow of habitual godliness; but she, had, in 
her early days, been often domesticated for a 
itime in pious families, and above all, she had 
fipentthe last of her truly happy summers under 
the roof of her cousin and Mr, Blair, i hrough- 
out all tbe years of wandering that had jnler- 
nened — amidst her gaieties and reveliinga, her 
follies and her frailties, — the picture of those 
quiet and gladsome sommer months had remain- 
ed — obscured but not obliterated^-^ the bottom 
of her heart ; and not seldom, when sleep 
brought the luxury which waking thoughts durst 
not harbour, had her dreamibg fiincy recalled 
all the fresh calmness of that happy and iont^ ' 
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cent life— the iwest sotmA of its Cbrntiait 
psalm, and the grave simplicity of iti domeatic 
prayers. 

Ifl the old Nonnao and Spanish romBDces, we 
bare ofleo read of joggUog: fiends, demons, and 
sorcerers, being' scared in tfae very moment of 
temptation or of torture, by some sudden gleam 
of the moon or Ibe stars beaming upon the sym- 
bolic cross-hilt of a warrior's sword, or by some 
easaal, or even uncooscious ejaculation of the 
Dame of St. Desis, or the Virgio, How often 
may not the too real sorceries of unbalkiwed 
pleasure, the fien<i8 of human passion, and the 
demons of crime, have been arrested or turned 
aside from their work of evil, by the appurentlj 
fortuitous upsprioging of some image of ancestral 
piety within a Scottish mind — a mind astray, bnt 
not lost ! There are some readers who may 
smile at such things ; but I speak what I feel to 
be true, and wherever there is truth, there most 
also be wisdom. 

Mr. Blair rose from his knee, and was made 
aware of her being in the room, by Sarah pultii^ 
his skirts, and saying, " Papa, papa, you're no 
seeiog the lady." He had scarcely time to give 
more than a look, ere Mrs. Campbell had roahed 
into his arms. He held ber back, and gazing 
upon her once familiar teatures, altered, as thej 
of coarse were, in the lapse of ten long years of 
as eventful history, he could scarcely, for the 
first moment, beheve that it was indeed the same 
Charlotte whom he had known. He had heard 
enough of changes in her — tmd he bad witnessed 
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cban^efl enough in every thing aboat him ; but 
her image had remained on hia memory as it 
was first imprinted, and it bad not occurred to 
bim that be was to see any thing but the same 
rosy cheeks and sparkUng laughing eyes, which 
all. men liked to look upon in the young and vir- 
gin days of Charlotte Bell. Instead of that bright 
personification of maiden loveiiness and maiden 
glee, a pale face met his view — a pale, thought- 
ful, melancholy face — a faint serious smite strug- 
gling upon the surface of a pair of white and 
quivering lips — cheeks fHllen in upon the bone 
— and soft eyes streaming with irrepressible 
tears. A thousand, and a thousand thoughts rush- 
ed into his mind, and gladly would he have suf> 
fered hit tears to bare their way also, and min- 
gled bis whole soul with hers in one agony of 
lamentation. But eyes were upon him, aod he 
commanded himself. The water stood in bis 
eyes, but was not permitted to overflow the 
sockets. After a moment, he could say, "God 
bless you, Charlotte I" in a scarcely faltering 
voice ; and saluting her like a ioug-parted bro- 
ther, he turned to his child, and hade Sarah 
come qear to be kissed by one that must not be 
reckoned a strauger at Cross-Meikle. Sarah 
drew back and blushed, but Mrs. Campbfill 
caught her up, and folding her to her bosom, 
rained a shower of mingled tears and kisses up- 
on the face and neck of the beautiful orphan, 
who, in her turn, was not slow to weep, for com- 
pany's sake, although she could have but little 
nndenlaadii:^ of the emotions for the turbulenc« 
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of whkk Hn. Campbell bad fooMl a Tent it 
tean. 

Hr. Blair iDlermpIed tbia pawionate K«ne bj 
JestriDg the child to cooclacl Hn. Campbell to 
ber apartment, aoA wf nt oat himaelf to tee that 
her luggage was properlj taken care of. Ai'ter 
a little iaterral, they all met at the supper-tabl«, 
where a fen kind tvordi were said from time to 
time ; but, od the whole, there waa silence. 
Neither could look at the other without aeeii^ 
dim eye* ; and although both strove to speak 
freely, and to Beem easy, the straggle was by 
no meam verysuccessfallymaiDtfuned. Assooa 
as (he thiugs had been removed, Mr. Blair roae 
fmn his seat, and said that he could oof think of 
ber sitting up any htnger that night, after baving 
gone through so much fatigue. He forgot that 
Hrs. Campbell had travelled but a few miles ■■ 
but she had no incliaation to prolong momenti 
that. had already been too painful, or to say any 
thing that might tend to prolong them. 

The room to which Hrs. Campbell was con- 
ducted was the same which she bad occupied 
when formerly at Cross-Meikle. It had alter- 
wards become the apartment of Hr. and Mrs. 
Blair ; and waa the same which had remained 
Unoccupied ever since the time of Hrs. Blair'a 
death. These circumstances were of coursn 
unknown to Mrs. Campbell ; and it was not likelj 
that any one should communicate them to her 
immediately on ber ariiraL 
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It was not nilhout a very strange miilure of 
feeliags that Mrs. Campbell, nhea left to her so- 
litude, looked rouod the little air; lied-chamber 
ID which, in former timeB, light slumbers aod 
pleasuDt dreams had so ofteo soothed her maiden 
pillow. In ail respects, the room was exactly as 
she had lefl it ten years before. The bed stood 
on the same spot; and its white dimity curtains 
had preserved all the Deatoess of their appear- 
aoce, while a cheerful fire-light shewed the wall*, 
atill covered with the same little prints and draw- 
ings with which she and Isobet bad takensomnch 
pleasure in adorning them. A piece of needle- 
work, on which the fingers of^lhem both had 
been exercised when they were girts at school to- 
gether in Edinburgh, hung in the centre, over the 
chimney piece, and displayed all Its fine Sowers, 
and leaves, and hieroglyphical emblems, io their 
original shapes, though the worsted had become 
a little tarnished and dimmed in the colouring. 
The same Bible and Psalm-book lay on ths 
dressing-table, and there was not one tall, lon^ 
backed cherrywood chair in the room but was 
an old acquaintance. She seated herself, half 
andressed, in the famiUar comer by the fire- 
place, and gazed round and round her, till her 
mind HBS quite bewildered with the long trainf 
of Dunattt images and runcmbnnces Uiat arose 
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ODe out of another, aod flitted like hi vamj 
dreams over her miad. There is a charn in 
■nch rereries that notbiog; can entirely destroy ; 
and «o, though her musings were melaocholj 
enough in the maio, there was a sort of romantic 
iofluence mingled in their air)' texture, which 
soothed, in some measure, a heart naturally of 

treat seasibility ; and perhaps it might almost 
ave been said, that excited and exerted memory 
made up (o itself, in the coosciousness of its eo- 
er^es, for the substantial gloominess of too many 
of the objects nhich those very eneigies had re- 
called from long obhTion. 

She rose from her seat in a mool of pensive- 
ness rather than of sorroir, anil walked towards 
the window, which, almost without knowing what 
ebe was about, she threw open, and looked out 
upon one of the finest moonlight nights that ever 
adorned the most delightful season of the Scot- 
tish year. Her balf-sickly mind was in a vein for 
indulging all its fancies; and the first thought 
that stri^ck her, whs to go out and Fisit the grave 
of Isobel Gray. She wrapped her long white 
dressing-gown about her, and, gathering up her 
loosened tresses, tied her shawl round her bead, 
«nd tripped down the stairs as softly as she could. 
In those days, nobody in the country parts of 
Scotland erer thought of locking doors and 
bolting windows at night > so Mrs, Campbell 
found herself in a moment upon the little piece 
of open turf which lay in front of the Manse, and 
ttll (his without the least suspicion that her 
notions tSQViU har« djttnrbed one ear iii Mw 
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Charlotte walked rapidi; orer the gresn to- 
wards the stile by which the inhabitants of Cross- 
Heikle Manse have their easiest and most pri> 
Tate acceai to the churchyard, and found the 
Bttle, and evEVj thiag abont it, quite in their old 
ptace sad condition. A row of yery ancient and 
gi^ntic films and willows skirts on that side fhe 
edge of the cemetery ; and her resolution was, 
it most be owned, a little shaken, when she found 
herself beneath tlteir broad black shadow ; but 
■he looked back, and saw the Manse bright in 
the moonshine ; and perceiving that all nas in 
like maqnet quite light in the churchyard itself 
beyond, she plncked np tier courage again, and 
crossed the stile very quickly. Haviog fairly 
entered the precincts, she would haVeif^eD 
' much ashamed of herself to have turned back ; 
and on the whole, she proceeded along the path 
with steps firmer than perhaps some even of my 
male readen might have been able to tommand, 
if quite ttlmu, at such an hour, and in such a situ- 
ation. 

It must be confessed, however, that if any 
churchyard be likely to be trodden by unhesita- 
ting steps at the witching hour of night, il is 
that mto which Mrs. Campbell had made her 
way. Although surrounded, for the most pnrt, 
with dark 'and venerable trees, it is in itself an 
open atid spacionn place, with nothing gloomy 
about it, except what no chnrcbynrd can be with- 
out, — affoFding free access to God's light, which 
shines as fairly on graves as on cradles, if men 
will permit it tO do so. It hasnotbisg of the it- 
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fected and faaUatic g^aietj which tha rooiBntie 
damsels sf Parii admire Id the cemetery of the 
Fere ta Chaise ; for a]thoug[h 3cotti*h peaaaDts 
fear death like other meo, thej' have never had 
the ingenuitf to think of reoderiag the approach 
of death leM terrible, by aBSOcialiog it with the 
ideaa of hyacinth beds, treillegee of clematis, 
and trim thickets of lilac and Ubnrniim. Neither 
has it the aoul-filliDg majesty of your ;reat old 
EogUth bnrial ground, spread ont beneath the 
shadow of some towering minster — a m^esty in 
the presence of which the fears of human fee- 
bleness may sometimes be supposed to shrink 
into nothing— before which frailty may gain 
strength from the very sense of littleness. The 
sim||B livers of Cross-Heikle ere contented with 
hunger images round the resting-place of their 
ferefatheFS, but it exhibits nothing of that sorrow- 
ful and dismal aspect which we must all in gene- 
ral connect with the notion of a Scottish Hrk- 
1/ard. The flat toTobstones lie in the dear light 
of sun and moon, and the green sod is refreshed 
by the visiliDga of the healthful breezes. Care- 
fal eyes watch the receptacles of lowly wortb, 
«Dd no atmosphere of needless desolation op- 
presses the spirits of those who walk over the 
groDnd, beneath which they know they are one ' 
day to be laid, " 

Tbe church itself, which stands near the west- 
em limit of the burial-ground, is one of tbe few 
fine old scclesiastical edifices that'are still to be - 
found Id the country districts of Scotland. It is 
a tnsll, l>at an e^qnistlely beautiiiil ipecimen «f - 
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the enrtiegt snd simplest style of.Golhlc architcC' 
*ure, having no ricbnew of- mioule decoration, 
i>ut perfectly gracafal in its oatlihes, and chaste 
111 its whole elect. The ori^nal roof of stone 
stilt remains entire, although there is room 
enough betireen some shattered layers, far the 
rapport of wall-floiren, irj, and hatvthom bash- 
es, and here and there a little crooked applo- 
tree has even contrived to 6Dd ivay for its roots, 
and hangs forth its blolioms and fruit over some 
projecting groin or parapet. Altogether in a 
country where few of those buildings remaia 
otherwise than in a slate of ruin, Cross-Heikle 
Kirk is well enlitied to be visited with conside- 
rable attention. Aad althoagh, to be sure, such 
matters were little thought of by people of taste 
and cultivation (for Uiat is the fashionable 
phrase,) in the days of Adam Blair, the natnral 
good feelings of the peasantry of that pariah had 
always led them to he not a little proud of their 
fine ^ grand auld Kirk.' 

It was, as I have already mentioned, close be- 
neath the wall of the church that the Btairs had 
(heir burying-place, and Mrs. Campbell easiljr 
found her way once more to the conspicuous ta- 
blet placed above the remains of Mr. Blair's fa- 
ther. It was exactly as it had been ; hut below 
it, three small heaps of turf disposed in the anme 
line, and one quite new tombstone farther out 
irom the chorcfa-bnttresies, indicated the havoc 
of the short years that had passed over her head. 
Having found what she had come in quest of, 
Mrs. Campbell was in no haste to exhaust its 
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coDtempUtioD. She did doI try to read th* 
nhole of the iDscripiioa — She saw, H&ke uca 
Mh8. Isobel Gatr — and these nords were quite 
enough for her ; aad ahe aal down, at oDce, 
upon the edge of the large stoDe, wilb the com- 
posure which awe cao lend to sorrow in the 
immediate presence of the departed. She was 
not or what is commonlj' called a aupentiti* 
otts turn of mind : — the buoyancy of her ori' 
ginal character and diapoaition, and the verj 
circumstance of her being where she now 
was, may sufficiently attest that she was not 
■o ; but we are all superstitious, and ideas forc- 
ed themselves upon her after she bad taken faer 
aeat on her fiiead^s grave, which she strove to 
diapel and banish, but with which a stronger 
mind, in a similar situation, might have stri^- 
gled as vainly as hers did. She gazed abroad 
upon the calm, breathless surface of the held 
of sepulchres, with eyes which would lain 
have seen nothing, but which could not for 
one momeot escape from the fascination that 
fixed them ; and she could hear her own 
heart beat in her boaom amidst a silence 
which ahe shrunk from disturbing even by 
her breathing. The real stamina of her mird 
'were such, however, that her imagination 
was able to keep rid of any strong or pal- 

Eable delusion ; and alter a little time, aba 
ad almost entirely recovered faer ■elf-poesef' 
aioQ. 

When she had In some measure done lo, (here 
were other tbou^ts eaoujji that gathered then- 



GBAPTER Vit. ~ 73 

selves rotrad her, aod these of power to dlapate 
even the Bupremacy of the deep stirrings ol hu- 
man saperstitioD. Bj degrees, she forgot all the 
Hide domiaion of death, and concentered her 
imagiDBtioQs upon the individuBl stone by which 
she nas slltiog. She wept not, however; itwaa 
with perfect calmness that she reflected on all 
toe innumerable images and feelings of those ' 
long past days, in which Isobel Gray had been 
the sister of her young bosom. It was not ontil 
she had begun to turn from them, to the memo- 
ry of the very different sort of days that had fol- 
lowed ; and to retrace, in the presence of her 
friend's peaceful dost, all the long miDgled tis- 
sue of her own follies, faults, and safi'drings, and 
troubles, that Charlotte's womautjr weakness 
burst forth in its bitterness, and the voice of re- 
pentant misery was heard to pierce the ear of 
l^ight, as it brooded over the borial-^ound. 
Sighs and passionate sobs burst together un- 
checked and unresisted, and the bruised heart 
poured out all its luxuiy of tears. — She lifted 
her eyes to the moon and the stars, and tha 
beautiful heavens, and her eye spake reproach- 
fully to their beauty. " Why, oh why are ye, 
eternal bright eyes, not shining on my grave — 
on my repose 1 Isobel loved, and was loved, 
and was happy ! 1 loved, and was never loved 
again 1 I sought refuge where the foolish seek 
it, and I found what they find. Oh, why was I 
not the wife of Blair! One year~4iot ten long 
blessed years — would b^ve been enough for me, 
and I ihonld hare slept iweetljr where I ka»w 
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his eyes would every day rest upon my grave I 
Ve cold, crael stars, when shall 1 be laid at rest 
bcDcath your beams !'' 

In the progress of r11 this, Mrs. Campbell bad 
so eotirely forgollen the recent fears of her 
situation, that she had uttered several sentences 
aloud — or, at least, some incoherent ejacatationa 
sufficiently expressive of the (boughla that vrere 
labouring in her breast — wben sbe was sudden- 
ly arrested in the midst of all these melancholy 
waaderings of the ifflagieation, by the touch of a. 
human hand laid gently upon her shoulder— 
whicb, by the way, sbe had, in her forgctfutaeas 
of all immediate things, permitted to become 
quite hare. She started with a shudder, and 
then forcing her eyes to look steadily, saw that 
it was Blair himself, who had intruded on her 
privacy. The first thought which hashed oTcr 
her brain was, that he had been long there, and 
heard enough to make him acquainted with 
things, in regard to which sbe had never even 
dreamt it was possible she could do atherwTse 
than carry them unreveated with her to the 
grave. But sbe had strength enough, even at 
that moment, to gaze stedfastly upon his face, 
and the innocent mixture of surprise and sorrow 
depicted on all lis features, restored to her, af- 
ter the lapse of a few silent moments, the pos- 
session of something that, for the first time ia 
her Ufe, she had felt the possibility, and almost 
the pang of losing. 

The truth of the matter is, that Blair, ou en- 
leriog his bed-room that night, bad felt himself 
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^1 IS Hie inclined to sleep ; for his spirits, as we 
may easily suppose, had been in do ordinary de- 
gree coatased aod agitated. After going' to bed, 
he had striven to lead his thonghls into some 
more soothing channel ; but, at last, finding it 
quite impossible for him to do without assistance, 
4>e had risen again, re-lighted bis candle, and ta* 
ken a book into his bed with him, which be hop> 
ed might give a new direction to his ideas, and 
80 prepare him for the needed embrace of sleep- 
Homer WHS the book he had happened to light 
upon, and his hand had perhaps unconsciously 
turned over the leaves to that part of the Odys- 
sey, in which the interview between Ulysses and 
his mother's shade, in the nether world, is descri- 
bed with so many eiquisite touches of simple and 
sublime pathoe. 

There was something in the first iinee his 
eye chanced to rest upon so charming in itself 
ind, at the same time, so much in unison with 
fhe species of feelings on which his own mind 
had been dwelling, that although he had meant 
ttt first to read but for a little while, be had gone 
«n turning page after page, till he had become 
completely interested and occupied, and could 
not think of stopping. Althoi^h Mr. Blair was 
by no means a profound Grecian, he had master- 
ed Homer early in his youth ; and having no 
great library near him, far less any easy access 
to the literary novelties of the day, he had con 
tinned from year to year to read Homer, both 
because he was sensible that he ought not to 
lose what be had once gained, and because, 
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wittMnit iffecUtion, there wu no book In hu pos- 
MwioD he had more delight in reading. Unlike 
iBMt Other nen, the OdjrMe; wu alwa;> with 
him a greater favoDiite than the Iliad — and thii 
bad been the case of late more than ever; for 
the booyant and actire apintt of the world pre* 
fer battles and other diipl^ya of the vigopr ot 
baman life ; bot a mind, aobered bjr religion and 
affliction, might well be mppoaed to 6nd greater 
pleasure in contemplating those imagei which 
the great poet himself, when grown old, bad 
most delighted to dwell upon — images of a mora 
domestic and softened character — illastraticHis, 
for the most part, of the deeper and more ele- 
mental workings of oar nature — the declining 
tnajestf, rather than the hot ooon-tide power of 
the Bnn of genius. The sorrowful, and at the 
same time calm and grave strain of that inimita- 
ble portion of his favourite poem, had therefore 
been exerting a salutary end composing influ- 
ence upon his mind, all the time that poor Hfi> 
Campbell was giving way to her own troubled 
meditations in the room immediately adjoining to 
bis bedchamber. \And having come to the end 
of the book, be was juit aboot to extinguish his 
iight again, and once more court slumber, when 
he heard, in the breathless stillness of the hoar, 
« neighbouring door gently opened, and imme- 
diately aflerwarda the step of a light foot onth« 
•tair-case. 

His first idea was of little Sarah, for none of 
tli« MtTwti titfft on that floor; bat he knew 
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Sarah's footstep so well, that, after lielening a 
momeat, he was satisfied it was not she. He was 
sure it must be his guest; and when he had as- 
certained that the person, whoever it was, had' 
left the house, it flashed upon him (fortronbled 
spirits hare man; sympathies) that Charlotte had 
gone out to enjoy the fine moonlight night, and 
soothe herself wiUi the freshness of the air. 
If of old she might have done scT^and she had 
oAen done' the like) in the mere wantonness of 
exuberant gaiety or luxury of girlish romance, — 
wh; should she not do the same thing now to 
relieve the bonom of its weight 7 The end was, 
that he himself had begun to slip on some of his 
clothes, while these things were passing over his 
mind ; and that he was very soon out upon the 
l^en, where the moonlight shewed him dis- 
tinctly OD the dewy grass the mark of Char- 
lotte's neat httle footsteps. He followed them, 
and traced them to the stile. There be divined 
the object of her wandering, and he was in no 
mood either to disturb her privacy, or to chide 
- her for her yjeldingness. He therefore pasaed 
tbe stile, simply from a sort of feeling that it 
was his duty to watch over Charlotte, and the 
apprehension that, in her visibly perturbed and 
shaken slate of mind, some foolish little fancy 
might take hold of her, and perhaps render the 
assistance of masculine nerves desirable. Be- 
neath the shadow of those great elm-trees be 
could linger unobserved, and Without interrupt- 
ing what he bad no right to interrupt, be at hand 
to tend bia assistance, in case any assistance 
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shoold toni out to b« required. There iru a 
flutter on bis own spirits at the moment, produc- 
ed, no doubt, bj the suddenneBs and unexpected 
nature of these little incident*, that prevented 
him from feeling almost any thing; of what even 
he might probably hare felt in that place an; 
Qther night in the jear ; yet no man is likely to 
stand in the black shade of old sighing trees, 
looking qnt upon a church-yard at midnight, 
withoat soiae little sensalioos of unquiet ; and h* 
Burely, of all men, could have do reason lo be 
Uhamed of some such visitings there. 

After a few minntei, bis eye at last caught a 
glimpse of Charlotte's figure, where abe was sit- 
ting on the tomb-atone. He had come to see 
Charlotte, and it wh4 tktrt he looked to find her. 
Yet now, when he saw a female form clothed 
•11 in white, bent over his wife's grave at that 
hour, and bent in motionless silence, he might 
be forgiven for allowing one superstitious dream 
to heave his bosom for a moment. He gnzed 
and gazed, and was aware of bis folly, and shook 
It from him, orsupposed himself to do so. The 
effect, nevertheless, was such, that he stood 
ipiite rooted to the spot, as if he had been fas- 
cinated by the presence and vinon of something 
QOt of thia world. 

But When Charlotte raised herself up, and, 
clasping and wringing her hands, made the 
echoes of all that desolate place resound with 
the voice of agony not to be mistaken, a crowd 
C^ far different feeUngs forced themselves into 
biff ffluU; and aifectionste mind. It was then 
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that Blair stepped forth Tearlcsslj from the shad* 
ed nook in which he had been startdiag, and 
walked towards the weeping woman with a linn 
step over the graves. The feelings of a brother 
and a friend were blended with thoBC of a Chris- 
tian and a priest, and being witness to misery, it 
was his business by all these titles to soothe it, 
even though it were by partaking it. 

But the touch of Blair's band upon Charlotte's 
neck, and still more, sometbiag already alluded 
to, had effectually disturbed tbe tenor of her 
meditations. 

"Dear Charlotte," said he, "why is this? 
Why Aere, and now, and thus ? It is not so that 
we should receive what God sends, Charlotte. 
yi% must struggle, else ne cannot overcome." 

He said these words calmly, for Ihe si^ht of 
another^s emotion had with him, and has with 
nany, the effect of giving that which some peo- 
ple might imagine it more likely to take away ; 
and she, in her tarn, was as calm as if she bad 
undergone nothing of all that fervid agitation. 
" Adam," said she, "forgive me; 1 am a poor 
.rilly creature." 

" Come away, Charlotte," said Blair, " we 
have been long cnoi^b here." And so saying, 
^ drew her cold arm within his, and she lean- 
ed tul her weight upon it, like one that was faint 
and weary, but otherwise walked well and firm- 
ly by bis side. The presence of kindness had 
not come in vain to sorrow ; and when they had 
reached tbe Manse, and entered their chambers 
affain, i believe both of then i«tt Ae belter for 
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oil that bad happened. Kay, I believe it might 
be said with safetj, that lofler sod more sooth- 
ing alumbert tbaa came to boUi of tbem that 
night, bad not, for a long while, visited the pil- 
low of either. 



CHAPTER VUl. 

It is said bj a writer, whose celebrity, per- 
faaps, does no great hononr to the feelings of bo- 
man Bature, that, let a man die amidst ever eo 
manj lamentations, if be could rise from (be 
trrare again after the lapse of a few years, or 
even months, his re appearance would Dot be 
found to be productive of unmingled satiafaction 
among the friends who had wept over his clos. 
ing grave. There is much wickedness in this 
satirical remark, and certainly a great deal of 
exaggeration ; nevertheless, there ia perhaps- 
some foundation for it in the truth. This much, 
at least, we must all have obaerved, that friends 
who have been long absent from each ot^e^ 
however they may have lamented their separa- 
tion, do very seldom,, on meeting again, expe- 
rience all that pleasure which they themselves 
had expected to derive from being restored to 
the society of each other. The reason 1 take to 
be a very simple one j namely, that however 
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olose may have been the Jntiiiiac; of former 
days, those nho come t<^etber again after beioi; 
ICMi^ asunder, never do come together the same 
persons that tbey ported. In spite of every 
thing, new events have passed over either 
head; new tbonghts, new feelings have left 
their traces in either bosom : the sorrows of oae 
have not been sympathised with: the joys of 
BBother have ool been partaken : the mind of 
each has been occupied, in by far the greater 

Krt of its depth, with things of which the other 
s no knowledge, and can form no guess : and 
after the first tumnlt of rekindled afiection is 
over, the melancholj truth forces itself upon 
those most reluctant to admit it, that the inter- 
nal roan suffers changes no less surely (bnn the 
external; And that the mental eye regards re> 
mote objects in a way as fallacious ai the corpo- 
real; — 

fallunt DOS oculi, vagique mdmii 



And, in like manner, he who, being far off, 
has been thoagbt of as if he had remained what 
be was ere he went away, no sooner approaches 
US once more, than we discover how fondly 
imagination has been playing with the material 
of memory. Nay, when tbere has beeo room 
and leiaare for a little panse of reflection, the 
co&soioasness of changea wiUun one'-i ewo nind 
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becomes bo itrong, (hat Tcrj many men are apt 
to give their friends, in audi a situation, credit 
' for having been changed during the period of 
absence — in a meaeure not leu but greater than 
thejr really have been. 

Adam Blair was too good a man either to have 
many secrets or many siupicions; yet theaort of 
coldneu to which these feeliogs lead all men, 
waa not imperceptible in his demeanour towards 
his guesl, after she had spent a few days onder 
his roof. There were many subjects on which 
she was evidently unwilling to epeak — and, aboVe 
all, she seemed to labour with great difficuldea 
whenever the natural course of conversation 
would have led her to speak of the things that 
had befallen herself during the last yean of her 
Bbeence from Scotland. Blair was not by nature 
a enrioDs maa, but he was so very kind, that 
this species of reserve could not fail to chitl him 
at times ; and, on the whole, though little oc- 
casions were every now and then occurring on 
which every thing like reserve seemed to be 
quite forgotten on both sides — these, after all, 
were but exceptions to a general rnle. The 
painfal character of the subjects on which his 
own meditations chiefly rested, made him feel 
that open speaking and concealment of notbingj 
would, aa bis part, be cruel at the best | — and 
Mrs. Campbell had, no doubt, her painful 
thoughts also. Their intercourse, then, was in< 
variably kind and affectionate i bnt it was no 
longer the same thing as when, in early and un- 
troubled days, Adam Blair and Gborlotte Bell 
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were used to sit tt^ether, like a brother aai a 
sister, in the presence of her who was a etater to 
the one, and more than a sister to the other. 

To restore the full confidence of loQg-broken 
sjmpalfaj, was here, as it probahlj ainays is, the 
work of time and of trifles. Yet nobody who 
was ID the habit of seeing Mr. Blair could doubt, 
that from the date of Mrs. Campbell's arrival at 
Cross-Meikle, his conditioD had been gradaally, 
but surely tending towards improvement. The 
obligalioDS inspired by the duties of hospitality 
had visibly furnished a stimulus to bis mind. So- 
ciely and conversation had exerted their usual 
influences, and the whole aspect and demeanour 
of the man had, ere long, lost that shade of un- 
disturbed and settled heaviness, wWcb indicates 
to the wntchful eye of kindness, the sickly luiu- 
ries of a spirit wasting all its energies in brood- 
ing over the dark places of remembrance. This, 
it may be supposed, was more particularly a 
matter of constant and thankful remark among 
Mr. Blair's worthy country folks. Deeply as 
they all respected both tbe man and his af- 
fliotjon, it is not to be denied that some of them 
bad been occasionally inclined to find fault with 
tbe eslent to which he carried his indulgence of 
sorrow. The old bedridden peasant, whose so- 
litude had been enlivened, whose faith had been 
strengthened, whose feelings had all been sootb- 
ed by the frequent visits of an afiectionate minis- 
ter, felt the comparative rareness of those visits 
asan additional intlicti on of calamity; and some- 
times, the natural querulo^nesa of age, and ar^ 
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feriog, and desertioD, woald have iU way. 
YouDger people, a^in, nbo had met and reaiat- 
- ed griefs of the iame species with Ibose to which 
Mr. Blair had been expoied, did not all of them 
think >o wisely and ao'deepl; as we have aeea 
John Maxwell did; but, on the contrary, were 
apt to consider the leisure and superior informa- 
lion of their minister as reasons why be should 
have been less likely, than they tbemselves had 
been, to give way to the enervating influences of 
a cherished distress. The arrival of Mrs. Camp- 
bell was associated by all these people, with 
the notions of strengthened zeal and discharged 
duty on the part of Mr. Btair; while such were 
the frankness of her maooers among them- 
selves, her readiness to give all sort of assist- 
ance in cases of necessity or of suffering, and 
the kindness of all her conduct in every situation 
wherein tfaey had any opportunity of contem- 
plating it, that it would indeed have been very 
wonderful had the lady not become, which she 
really did, the greatest possible lavourite among 
those good villagers. 

But, perhaps, there was no part of Mrs, 
Campbell's behaviour which tended so much to 
•ecure for her the affection of these humble 
neigbbonrs, as her own unwearied attention to 
little Sarah Blair. In all her walks, in all her 
visits to their cottages, this child was made her 
constant companion. Tripping by her side, or 
slinging to her hand, alike in her moments of 
glee, and in those tinged with more sobriety, it 
was evulent to everv eye, that Sarah's yoong- 
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beait but once more in that kcv^, which the 
|rf«ience of a mother difiusea over the breast of 
thiMhood. 

Nor ia it to be doubted, tbat tbis unwearied 
luadncM to bis child, was one of the sorest of 
avenue to the heart of such a father as Hr. 
Slair. Such an appeal (o his aScctieoate dis- 
potitioBS was iireaistible ; and not the leaa so, 
■urel;, because it was made in the most modest 
ftnd unaffected manner in the worM. I beUeve 
Wi artful womaD, who had^carednothinff for Sa- 
rah, night hare eaaily deceived Hr. Blair, bj 
feeing to love her; but tberA was jto need 
for feigpii^ here. For the sake of her own in- 
Docent beauty alone, the girl would bave been 
dear to Mrs. Can^bell ; bat had Sarah been as 
plains child as she really was a loreW one, 
Charlotte noald stiti have loved her well, be- 
cause she was the orphan of Isobel Gray, and 
the child of Blair. Moreover, Charlotte, though 
twice mamed, had never been a mother; and 
now, in that deep well which nature has placed 
in every womanly breast — and that, 1 believe, 
so deeply, thai it can never be exhausted — the 
aweet wateis of motherly alfeclion rone freely . 
at the calL A heart that had not been over- 
generously deab withal, was etiU full of Uie ca- 
pacity of tendemeSB ; and poor Charlotte, whoM 
warmer afiectioBS bad been bnt nnfortDnatety 
placed, felt more delight than she was perbapa 
aware o^ in Oe idea of pouring out love upon 
an infant bosom, where there was no reason to 
fear Uie infineiHes of tbsw ui^tatefol paiaiou 
, 8 " 
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which ha^ hitherto doappointed or betrayed 
her ; or which, at least, she blamed for harii^f 
done so. Sarah, therefore, greiv dearer and 
dearer to her from day tadn;; had that affec- 
tion, which from the first had beea h luzDry, 
became much more lo m it was retam^. 
Those whose spleeo has been boldly stirred bj 
the probing^ of caiiitoitj, abore ail, of that 
worst calamity, hnman iogratitude, will appre- 
ciate the soothinff efTecl of which that loog^ 
Sorgatteo luxnr; of loving and being loved might 
naturally be productive in soch a breast as Mrs. 
Campbell's. The sense of it did indeed soften 
and soothe her in many ways; but, most of all, 
by flllinjf, or rather seeming to fill, the place of 
some other feelings, the eiistence^of which hot 
already been sufficiently liinted to the sagaciooi 
reader. 

One strong sympathy does more fer bringing 
twti strongly 'fee ling minds together, than can 
ever be eSecled between minds of the common 
order, by the most perfect accordance of opision 
as to all the matters about which common-place 
minds are ever busied,-'~-as one breath of the 
furnace will do more for uniting (wo pieces of 
kindred metal, than all the strings and koots in the 
World. Their cammou sorrow for the death of 
Isabel, and their common affection for Sarah, 
were not long, therefore, in produoing feelings 
of mntoal confidence and reliance between filatr 
and Mn. Campbell, such as could not fail to over- 
power, in a very great measare, those adverse 
iodaeucea, in themselves rather of negative than 
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of petitive ^nalily, wbich bare been already d^ 
scribed as aotnewhat checking the g^enial flow o£ 
their iotercoarse during (be Hrst daje of their 
RDewed aCquaintaDce. 

It is not less true, tbat there are miodi, some 
of the stroAgeat atlachoients of which may lie 
ultimately referred, not to origiaal identity, but 
io original -difersity of opinion, if not of ch» 
rscter. Perhaps not a few of the attachments 
■rbtch ariie betneen persona 6{ the different 
Bcxes may, is one paint of view, be considered 
^falling under tbia principle more than any 
other ; bat there can at least be no doubt, that 
it bus its ahare in almoat all of them. And it ie 
qoile the same in attacbinenla of a leas passioi^ 
ate description. The cbief friend of the bard- 
hearted, indomitable Luther, was the mild and 
^ntle Melancthon, who rouat neceasarily hsTe- 
regarded almoet every EUbJeot in a iVay totally 
onKke bis. . The divine Plata iras not so great 
aiarroufiie .with Socrates a^s bis fellow- disciple, 
the bnlliant, beadstroogt luxurious Alcibiades. 
Charles V. preferred PelOus lo Al^a ; and Saio- 
.del Johnson hked James Boawelt better thao 
EdlQund Burke. Queen Ei|zabeth's faTOoritos 
mere Di>t the Raleighs, b«l the Essexea ; and her 
fairer rival waa not riused for a Surry, but for^ 
Daroley. BJadome de Sta^l: married Rocca, not 
.Schlegel.' Tbe .friendships of such men asSniA 
«n() Gay, and Rousseau and Home, must. evident- 
ly have originated, in ^like manner, from circwft- 
jtancea of difference rather than of similarity in 
:&elin^>and cfiaracter; and, ab9v$.^|]|.i9 ^>(ifio8. 
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But isArtd, Homer, the great muter vf kMn 
nalvce, lias ikeiched his Achillea aod Pttrocha 
^niCe upoa (hi* priociple. 

Now, there was ooe great Hbject on which 
Bloir and Mrs. Camphell thought lo very differ- 
CDtly, that at first sight one might bare iaugin- 
«d it alone sufficient to repel tbepi trom each 
•tber. — 1 meaD that of religion ; end jet the 
discusiions to whicb their di&reocea of opimon 
as to this matter garc riscj had perhaps more 
efieci io levelling the barriers which at fint 
kepi their spirits apart, than eicn those straw 
■jpoipatbies of the ufeolioos, of which i hare t£ 
nviy spoken. Mrs. Caaapbelt had beeA a waS- 
df^rer in the world, and as unfortBiu^ one ; and 
Although neither the IrrilatioDS to whioll h«r 
own mind bad been exposed, nor the tone of the 
company into which she had been loo oftea 
thrown, had been sufficient to banish alfi^ther 
the original impreGsions of a miDd, treiaed m 
Scottish minds were in those d*>a unifonntf 
trained ; yet neither of these oofortnnate iiiflti- 
eoces bad been entirely oeatnlieed by the s^- 

riiir.ls she bad brought to their 6ret enceenter^ 
do not propose to lead my reader ioio a the6- 
logical dissertation ; but I may just mention, thKt 
Mrs Campbell'^s own mislbrtunes, which she 
still considered as for tbe moet pHf t nnmerited, 
had at times darkened her confidence ; and that 
the light and satuastic mOckenes of heattlets 
PMo, even although heard at the moment with 
wy thing rather than approbitliOn, bad not ak 
iraji folted t« leave 9«Re Iracea of (h^h- tmwi 
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behind them. Mrs. Campbell iras far from be- 
ing ao infidel^-^-but there nere moments Id which 
she could scarcely be said to be a believer; — 
and at all times, when she spoke upon topics oC 
a religions oaturc, expressions escaped her 
which gave pain to the unsullied puritj of Blair^s 
religious feelings. 

The pain with which Mr. Blair heard the ex- 
pression of such sentiments from Mrs. Campbell 
was, however, and indeed it could not be other- 
wise, a totally different sort of feeling .from the 
pain with which he should have listened to sen- 
timents in anything like the same straii\ from a 
person of the other sex, nnd who had enjoyed 
the advantages of another kind of education. 
What ihe said seemed to be nalhiog but what 
■he Could no! help saying, without being guilty 
of a species of unworthy dishonesty in the coursq 
of converaatiop with one whopf it. was plain she 
regarded asa most sincere and afieclionate friend. 
It was evident that she knew wbal she said most 
give him pain, and thai she said it with reluc- 
tance and pain to, herself on that account ; but it 
was not lees evident that her soul abhorred the', 
idea of receiving a confidence unmerited, and 
that she uttered what she did utter simply from 
ber scorn of deceit, or of anything that might do 
the work of deceit. Besides^ the sources of her 
delusion were apparent, and the pajn ereated by 
knowledge ofthe effect could never be separated 
from the pity created by knowledge ofthe cause; 
Had Mr, Blair happened. to fall into the society ofa 
fharprWitted, cold-blooded man of the world, Ci^ 
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pable of IhroTf log oDt infidel hinti aod in^tmtioBa 
in the mere waatoDnesB of <ui onrestnined spirit, 
and this either in utter scorn of the feellng^s of 
othen, or id utter indifference to them, ! belierfl 
there ia no man in whom indig^nation would hme 
nseo higher, or who wonld bare vxprewed his 
indignalicm with more withering power than 
Hr. Blair. — But this was not an occasion to call 
torih any of the angry feelingi of inch a man at 
be w»9. A tranaient palae of horror was toach- 
ed the firat time the idea flashed upon him of 
Charlotte Bell having wandered from the faith 
«f her Redeemer ; but this was secret, and thA' 
only feelings he did not conceal — those of sor- 
row, regret, and, abore all, of gentle pity-'-' 
were the only ones which his mild spirit hsr- 
bouied, after that first momentary pang had 
gone by. 

As a man, it waa his nature to pity the errors 
of a woman, and as a priest it was his duty to 
amend them ; and perhaps the most powerfal 
and salulary stimalant which could have been 
applied to si;^:h a mind as his in sacfa a situation 
as this, was furnished by the strong sense with 
which the obligationa of thia sacred duty rose 
Opon him as he pondered, in his retirement, 
over the melancholy truth which had thus bee4 
forced upon bis observation. To soothe the 
facRft that had been vinted by so many baleful 
ftvers of passion — to cahn and confirm the uur 
^TTtauAng wUch had been shak^ aoiidst the 
tempests of the wotU — to rebuild the faith thai 
titd been slntteMd^to restore Qia hopes tDftt 
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had tttmbliffhted — dttdto renew, n all iti puts, 
the bealthfal tnne of a mmi which had Driglnal- 
ly be«n meant for faeolth sndj the faap^Deas of 
health — these Were (he objects to wbicti tHa 
•oul, in the sileoce of me'ditatioa, devoted all her 
anei^iea, and to which he henceforth applied 
bimaelf, not indeed with moj visible demonafnt- 
tioD of zeal, bnt with a qniet and affectionate 
perseverance tnnch more worthy of himself, and 
much more likely to secnre the attainment of 
the truly sublime purpose he had in view. II is 
not for the writer of this atory to follow filair 
into the secret exercises of his sacred calliitg, 
Bor is it necessary to surest donhts to the 
present reneration, by telling; how the doubt* 
of their forefathers were subdued. It is enongli 
(oT me to say, that notbing passed between 
Blair mi Mrs. Campbell but what has passed 
a thousand and a thousand limes between a fer- 
vid and a lesrned minister of God's word, and a 
feeble, but not n scornful stranger to the myste- 
ties of onr faith. The apparent result was such 
as never fails to take place when knowledge and 
fiutb OQ the one hand, end ignorance and doubt 
on the other, meet each other fiiirly and on ftir 
grounds. The unpretending simplicity with 
which Hr. Blair expounded the subjecffl that 
kad formed the study of bis life, did not lead hid 
pnpit (for such she was) to distrust either the 
depth of his stndy, or the sincerity b( hie cotmo 
tion. Religion is a pert of onr nature, and Hrsv 
Gsmpbell's aatwe, with aU her Ihidts and errors^ 
waa enlin in her boffoK : Hw feeliqtcr wotiied 
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by the prucnce of sympathr, and ori{;:ina]ij too 
warm for the parposes of the sceptic, rejoiced 
in niDDing beck into the old channeis. Her cou- 
■tant obKrvation of the blessed effects of reli* 
gion in the person and family, tnd among the 
dock of Mr. Blair, lent the be«t of- all commeo- 
tariei to (he doctrines she heard explained, and 
revtTed ffradually elL the genial aspiratioBS 
which, even in her worst days, had never eiH 
tirely deserted her bosom. Witbont aiiy affect- 
ed exclamationi, any violent professions, any 
confident or presumptnoos declarations, Air. 
Btair was satisfied that the good work had pros- 
pered, Mirely though slowly, in his hands. If 
some momentary feelings of exultation, snch as 
man should never feel, might occasionally pan 
through bis mind, — if he thanked his God too 
rashly, and' even then gave not to God all the 
glory, — the man most unlikely to fall into Blair^a 
errors, will, I take leave to think, he the first 
and the readiest to excuse them. 

Meanwhile, under (he influeoce of new and 
confiaued excitements of so many different sorla, 
and all powerful in their kind, the mental lethar- 
gy into which Hr. Blair had for a long time sunk, 
had gradually been shaken oS^ and the whole 
outward appearance of the man bore testimony 
to the blessed alteration wbiiih the state of hu 
spirits had been undergoing. Once more the 
humble hearth of the Hause had resumed its air 
of sober cheerfulness, and often, after Sarah had 
retired to her early repose, would Blair and 
Un. Campbell sit up boor after hour together, 
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etmgti in eonTetsatioo, wbicb, on wliateTet 
mnjeet it toined, had to muny cfaums for both, 
dkat neitlnr irere n illiDg tQ.thiok of iti teminn- 
tiOD. The deep and BGiibns subjects to nhich I 
lut*e already aUnded, paved the way , imperoe[K 
tibly, for other, topic* of a nstare teei solemn in- 
deed, bat loo profVniadly interetting to tbc on* 
flf them Bot to Gotamandthe warmest sylnpethy 
ntd attention of the other. Woman, howerer 
cUUed and resetted by the first fteiwe ot strange* 
He**) is^ by naturs^ eommaiiicatiTe : it is her fate 
to tean npM naa ; aad to man she is nerer b1o# 
to tell her griefs, when she is obce sore that her 
Crieb are to bi listened lo^ libt by the ear of 
SsrahiMia, nor #ith the geslnrte of cavil, bnt 
geslly, hindljt warmly, as it becomes Inaii «v^ 
to lialea tt> worlan. The tfpeoDeu of coaBmtlni> 
cetJoo which b«d tahen phce IB regard to one 
■bt «f Huti^ts, led to a iimihir openness as 14 
others t asS, by degrees, all the lotig story of 
Cbarlotte't tn^ries— 'oN nmch, at least, as ally 
irotnatk could t^ll te any man ef such a story— ^ 
had been told orer aiid over i^in to Blair, ra^■ 
4eF drcumstkoties wbieh might havb rendered a 
less afibctiog story lufficiently dangerofls to a 
■ton more feebly ^tlsrded than he vM. Tberp 
W not, not ever 4a9, a nian in the ttorld having 
the eommoa feelings of a mao, who conM have 
beard Such a stcuFy *ith indifference— ^nd Cbatw 
lolte had all the ptfwef to tell it as it ought Id 
have been told. Her eyes were anffnsed Willi 
heatmen and gledm, and her cjheek burned, as 
(the narrated tta« eavly tnaclieTiBs of the boy 
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ArdCDi for it was erident that ihe conid not, 
without sbame of the deepeil d^e, retrace th« 
folly of her own girlish behaviour -the greea 
cnlhuniasm which had buoyed her uu while ihe 
waa floatiDg, with her eyes opeo, to abaodon- 
meat and scorn — Ihe glowing; heart of hearts 
which she had laid bare to theforealh of io- 
tnlt — the confidence tvhich had grown like a 
goord, onl; that, like a gourd, the next day'a 
■on might Bee it withered to the inpott fibre, 
■nd every broad greeji leaf already moul- 
dering into the dust of derision. — Her counte- 
itence recovered iti calmneBS ag ibe went od, 
but her voice, aUhougb. it shook not, sunk at 
low aa ever did the intense whisper of hattvd; 
•' I toiled for him,'' .said she, (it was of CBin|i^ 
bell she spoke)^— ' I toiled for him — 1 banielied 
myself for his take — I made myself bis dradge, 
his slave, his victim. 1 had beeu bred in ahaud- 
ODce, and he was not poor; yet, because he 
chose it should be so, I lived as if I had hvrep 
known nbal plenty was. — Bvt wfiat was this I— ' 
What would I have cared for this b»d I been 
requited with afieclion T — 1. would have starred 
myself,— yes, A<lam JJlair, I would have Knrved 
myself, and gladly too, could 1 have been sura 
of one kind look — one lender ^s, Adam, nbeti 
Ihe niglit oloaed in upon ny misery, fiut na~H 
thingf> went on from worse lo^ woise, and to idl 
I sabmiUed 1 letl Scotland — a weary hateM 
Scotland it was tAea lo me— land 1 went to Hob 
land, and we were g»y, and tty husband's face 
vat lighted up^ except only when his eyea feR 
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Mptiii mine. Oh, Adam, why should I tell joa 
the weary tale over again ? Suapicioa, black* 
false, detestable sospicioD — blacker and falser it 
was than ever the devila made hell er found it 
— suspicion, distrost, scorn, — these are the bitter 
ingredieatB that have at last made my cup rua 
over. Adam, if I ha¥e borne any part of all 
these laat miMries well, it ia yon I have to thank 
for doing so. I have breathed more freely, dear 
Adam, since I came bach to your shelter : any 
body ebe would have refused such shelter to 
such a creature as roe. I have had many faults, 
but 1 trust I have never been an UDgralefnt 
oreature. Pray for me, dear Adam, I have 
much need of your prayers." 

Once more they shed sympathetic tearsj and 
once more they parted. 



CHAPTER IX. 



PiSs over the few short weeks of a ^ring, 
which, on the whole, we may call cheerful, 
since it followed so dark a winter, and imagine 
to yourselves the beautiful region all around 
Cross-Meikle, clothed once more iu the ricbnesa 
' and pomp of summer in " the leafy month of 
June." The skies are all over bright, dark, 
inltry blue, nlthoat « single cloud; the trees 
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fl««iB to be loaded and bowed down with the 
Igxuriance of their foliage ; the ahadowa Ue 
black beneath thepa upon the fervid turf; the 
brook leaves half its rockj cbanoel bare to the 
■OD, bat alufuben clear aa aome Uige transhi- 
c^Pt gem within the deep green pool which it 
never has deserted. All n^ure panta beneath 
the sense of her own exceisive neanty, and a 
still low chonu of nniversal delight is breathed 
from the aur&ce of all liviag and inanimnte 
things into the ear of noon- 

It was on such a day that Blair i^opoaed to 
Mrs. Campbell that they should take Sarah along 
with them, and walk over to Semplehaogh, to 
pay their respects to the good old lady, whose 
arrival, (from accidental circumstances, deferred 
longer than was usual,) had taken place the day ' 
before, and been announced the seme evening, 
by a meesage of kind intjuiriei to the inhabitant* 
of the Manse. Mrs. Campbell smiled ber con- 
sent, and the child, bonnding with childish glee, 
was Booh ready to run on the way between them, 
and f^pen every little gate they had to pass, in 
their walk Ihrtiugh the fields, ere they came up 
to it. They walked slowly, and were sore never 
tv'pasa a clump of old ahady trees, without Hn- 

Sering in the coolness for a few minntes ; yet 
le dittance was not great, and it seemed as if 
diey had scarcely begun their jonmey ere it 
WW ended. 

Mrs. Semple did not conceal the pleasore she 
^It in obserriug the great improvement that 
had taken place in tb« external appearance and 
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bearing of Mr. Btsir, since sbe parted from him 
about Ihe beginniD^ of tbe year. The accounts 
she had beafd of him in the interim, had pre- 
pared her for seeing; him even thinner, and 
paler, and graver, than he had been then ; and 
this added not a little to tbe agreeahlenesa of the 
sarprise with which she saw how it really was 
with him now. Grave, indeed, he still was ; but 
Adam Blair had never, from a boy, been any 
other than grave ; and if he was somewhat 
graver now than he had been at the same beau- 
tiful season two years before, such slight altera- 
tions might easily elnde the onscnitinizing eye 
of snch a person as Mrs. Semple. He was no 
longer eitberleaner qr paler than be bad usnally 
been in former times, and there were matters in 
regard to which there certainly was much lets 
likelihood of the good old lady's being mistaken. 
His cheek had recovered all its brown, his 
nerves seemed to be reslrung, bis step was 
firm, bis eye had thsown off the cloud beneath 
which its fires had laogaished, and the manly 
comeliness of Blair was as perfect as it ever had 
been. Indeed, ab additional tinge of gravity was 
not likely to have taken any thing away, either 
from the grace of bis movements, or from the 
beanty of that dark and noble cast ,of counte- 
nance. 

The change which a few weeks had been saf- 
ficient to produce in the appearance of Hra. 
Campbell, was scarcely less remarkable, al- 
though of this, also, Mr. Blair had no adequate 
DotioD, until his attention was called to it by 
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Hn. Senple. The bollow cheek tod dim eje, 
which struck him so much at their first meeting, 
bad grnduall]', but very gr^duailjf, filled up aad 
brigbteaed under the iaflup.Dce of a quiet, eober 
life, afiectionate society, and iouocent occupn- 
tioDs ; sod Mrs. Campbell, though she could do 
longer boait the aylphlike shape, aod sparkliog 
maidenly Tivacity of Charlotte Bell, tvas one of 
the finest women imaginable. Her form, al- 
tboagh with somewhat of a matron-like air, bad 
preserved its online as perfect as it was at bright 
eevenleen ;— her full arms were rounded with 
all that delicate firmness which Albano delight- 
ed to represent in bis triumphant Sea-nymphs ; — 
the clear brown of her cheek had bani^ed its 
once steady roses, but that did not prevent an 
occasioD»l flush of crjmson from being visible ; — 
if the curls ofher hair were not quite bo silk;) and 

■ slender, they were darker and richer, imd more 
Iniuriant than they ever had been ; — and & 
slight heaviness about the lids, did not diminish 
the effect of her beantiful black liquid eyes, 

, whenever they ceased to be downcast. It was 
the fashion of the day to wear (wo or three long 
ringlets of hair down on the shoulder, and never 
did glossier ringlets float upon u fairer bosom 
than hers. There was an intermixture of pen- 
siveness and natural glee in her aspect and in 
her manners, which few women could have de- 
nied to be singular, and which, 1 believe, no 
man would have hesitated to pronounce sing^ 
larly interesling. Alti^ether, if Titian hadeeen 
Charlotte, he would hare made a point of paint- 
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ii^ ber portrait ; and hia onl^ difficulty wonW 
have been, whether to have made her a com' 
panioD fo the moat radiant of his Ariadoes, or to 
ttie most loFelj of his Magd^lenes. 

Dr. Muir'g diiugflitef, a celebrated rural heau- 
ty, and, as has already been mentioaed, some' 
thing of ao heiress to boot, had been spendiDf^ 
some neeks in Edinbui^h with Mrs. Semple, 
aud bad returned to the country in her carriage, 
and the old Doctor was already at Seoiplehaugb 
to receive his tair daughter, and conduct her 
borne to Cambuslee, MissMuir was, at that lime, 
in full possession of all the charms of fresh oine- 
teeo; she had the rosiest of cheeks, Ihe bright- 
est of eyes, and the brownest of curts, and the 
whole of her smiling face sparkled contiuuallr 
with Ihe conscious exuberance of girlish hign 
spirits. Nevertheless, from the moment that 
Mrs. Campbell entered the room, there was no 
one, unless perhaps we except the young |ady 
herself and her prond father, who did not aCr 
knowledge the presence of superior fascinations. 
Even Mr. Jaraiesoa, the tutor, whohadbe«n paj' 
ing great court to Anne Mtiir while in Edinburgh, 
could with difficulty keep his eyes off the beauti' 
fnl stranger ; — he sat gazing, and gazing, and 
could scarcely be persuaded that this was the iden- 
tical Mrs. Campbell, whose pale and emaciated 
appearance had struck him so much when he 
met her two months before in Liliberlori's Wynd. 
The young Laird himself was indefatigable in 
his attentions ;-*-while the oW Lady, who, haV' 
ing Qo plainisb daughter of ber own, was alwaj's 



;,.i.tiL, Google 



100 LITE or HE. ADM BLAia. 

flighted with the wghi of a hoodKHne yomg* 
womnn, looked now at Miw Hair, and now Bt 
Mrs. Campbell, aad could not help whispering to 
Sir. Blair:—" My certie, I Ihiak it would. have 
ta'en a' the King's Assembly could do to matth 
tbese twa bonny fnces ; but Mrs. Campbell's the 
bonniest of the twa ;— indeed, Mr. Adam, she's 
picket up in an extraordinary manner since she 
came out to Cross-Meikle. There's no deayiog^ 
that there'* something; very reviring in the air 
about thi« part of the country. Poor thing, I 
dare say she's been meikle the better of regular 
hours, and plenty o' milk diet. There's naa 
yoong body ever tbtiToa in big towns. Oh, airs I 
your r^cketings and junketings does nobody good 
but the haberdashery folk and the confection- 
era." 

Hrsi Semple insisted that the whole party 
should remain to dinner, saying that Cross-Mei- 
kle was but a step ofi^ and that there was a fine 
eariy moon to light the Doctor and Miss Moir 
home to Cambn^lee ; and tbey consented ; for, 
in truth, there was oo one whose invitations if 
was so difficult to resist as Mrs. Semple's. la the 
meantime, it was proposed, that they should all 
take a walk in the garden, which the good Lady 
herself had not had an opportanity of visiting 
since her return, and in which, at all times, a 
great share of her pleasnre lay. From one of 
the windows of the drawing-room in which they 
were assembled) a low flight of steps led dowa 
to the green mossy terrace which extends all 
alo^g the hacl( part of the house i and in a few 
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tBiootes the whole party were wftlkiog faenenth 
-the ehade^ of those tine old sycamores which Btill 
skirt the edge of thnt broad walk, and l«aa their 
mighty branches far, over, shedding their leaves 
and blossoms right donn upoD the dark face of 
the river which winds through the glen a hno- 
dred feet below. 

The garden itself consisted in those days of a 
BBccesMoft of narrow lermcee, constructed upon 
a less precipitous part of the river bank, at the 
eastern extremity of thif shaded walk ; — and, by 
the way, " it may be doubted," fas Mr. Macleod 
says in The Abamtee,) whether tnat old terraced 
garden, with its coonecting flight of steps, its 
venerable boners of yew and boJly, and its gigan- 
tic hedges of beech, was not a £ner thing, atter 
all, than the modern garden of Semplehaugb, 
situated dbout half a mile from the hmise, and 
inclosed within four high brick walls, and oiacli 
cetebiated, forsome'good ten miles round^by rea- 
son of its magnificent succession of faot-houses, and 
the siperior flavonr ofits grapes and pine apples. 
In like manner, " it may be doubted," whether 
the bank' between the river and the old mansion- 
bouse has been at all improved, by the frocesaes 
of levelUng, clearing, and smoothing it has un- 
dergone, and the substitution of a few occasioaal 
patches of laurel and privet, for the rieb masses 
of dark foliage which then waved in the breeze, 
and threw many a congenial sweep of shadow 
upon the deep and silent pools beneath. But 
these changes were probably considered indis- 
,peDMble at the time when the late Laird bad th^ 
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fwlUM to become bit mth that Oottiic f«v*r 
which Kerns to be ealabltahing itself as an en- 
demic amoDg OS, and cooceiTed the graod idea 
ofcoDceBlipr the old, irregular, maajr-itindotved 
maasioa of liis forel'athen, beoeafb that heavy 
aad elaborate case-work of sculptured free^loiie, 
which has served there, as elsewhere, the dou- 
ble purpose of cooferrii^ upon a good old Scot- 
tiik hall-hatut the d^it> of a vkiobv, and the 
comfOTt' of a DONOEOH. 

It so happeoed, that for some time in their 
progress through this old-fashioned garden 
ground, Mrs. Semple walked between Mr. Blur 
and Mrs. Campbell, while Dr. Muir, his daugh- 
ter, the ^ottng Laird, and Sarah, moved some- 
what in advance before them. The old Lad; 
stoppedito examine every bed of flowers, and 
h'avii:^ plucked a knot of l>eautiful hyacinths, 
she gave one or two to Mrs. Campbell, and de- 
sired Mr. Blair to follow Miss Mtiir, and present 
ber with the remainder of the nosegay. Mr. 
Blair obeyed; and while he was doing as he bad 
been bidden, Mrs. Semple took occasion to enters 
tain Mrs. CadipbeU with a variety of eulogies 
both on him and on Hias Anne Muir. 

" O, Mrs. Campbell," said she, " what a change 
has been wrought in our poor friend these few 
short weeks, since I told you how-John Maxwell 
wrote a haill letter aboot the melancholy condi- 
tion be was in ] He was getting his spirits up as 
well as coQid hare been expected, we all thought, 
so long OS this family continued in the country ; 
but the dali, cBuld, wet winter, kept him in to fait 
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Uaiwe, and he had nobody wi' him to make it the 
^beerfiil place it had oBed to be ; aiul da; after 
day he was droopiog sod drooping', till the poor 
folk round about thoug-bt be would just lollow the 
same gait his wife had gaen, and neTer aee out 
the simmer. It was a blessed thought your com- 
ing OQt to him ; every creature that kens him is 
sensible bis restoration is entirely owing to your 
being with him. O dear, ;e'll maybe think me 
a beaFtlesi woman for what Vta gapg to say; 
but realty, Mrs. Campbell, when I^faink bow 
young be is, and how he sinks in the lonely 
way that he cannot avoid being in so great a 
part of eveiy year, it has often occurred to me, 
that it would be a happy circumstance if be 
would make up his mind to marry again. Now 
(his is a thing, Mrs. Campbell, that Vm sure ye'll 
ao suspect I would ever hare mentioned, be not 
to such a friend of his, and his family as yourself; 
but the summer will sooobe blairn by again, and 
ye'll, DO doubt, have other duties to attend to, 
and we'll be back to Edinbui^h as usual, and I 
greatly dread the thought of what may come 
o'er him when he's left once more to himself. 
Nay, for that matter, if be once begin to go 
down aifain, he'll maybe be worse than ever, 
after being refreshed and revived, as we 
may a' see aud say he has been by your kind 
company. Since I've come upon this topic, my 
dear Mrs. Campbell, I may just asweel speE^ 
ont my mind at ance. A year will soon have 
gone past, and I wish from my heart Mr. Blair 
would fuKj Annie Moir there i tike's been wV 
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me in Uie town (hcM eigbt weeks, wai a sweeter 
tempered, more cheerful, pleasant, obli^g, 
beartsome iasaie, 1 never met with. 1 weel 
ken (hat nae love csn e.rer he like a firat 
love ; but oh ! mem, it'^ folks* duty to struggle 
with the evils of oup condition ; and. Mr.. Blair is 
not in the same kind of sitnatioo that he would 
have been in, had he been left at the head of a 
lai^ family, wi' every thing astir round aEioat 
him. He has naethiitg but yon puir bit lassia, 
little Sarah, and I'm sure abe bas as meikle rea- 
|oa as he hai to wish for such a change. Ar- 
9ic Muir must be allowed to be a veiy comely 

Joung woman — sbe's'no inch a beanty as pool' 
[rs. Blair was at her time of life, (weel I mind 
her wsel-fauredsonsy fiice, when she came first 
to Oross-Meikle,) but she's a bonny lassie — a 
very bonny lassie ; do you no think aae, Mrs. 
Campbellf And I'll take it upoD me to say, that 
the Doctor, bonent man, would have no objec- 
tion to the Gunneiion. — Gfa, hoot, Mrs. Camp^ 
bell, I doubt ye're no beediog what I've beea 
•aying. Do you not allow her to be a comely 
young bodyf' 

" Her !— Whom P' said Charlotte ; " 0, 1 beg 
your pardon, ma'am, it was Miss Muir yoa were 
speaking of; 1 beg your pardon a thousand 
times, r think she's very well — very well in- 
deed. Perhaps, if she had seen a little more of 
the world, it might have done her air do harm ; 
}>ul considering every thing, I perfectly agree 
irilb you. 1 thipk Miss Umr i» really very 
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well— exceedingly well indeed. I hfive oo doabt 
flbe's very mach admired in the coaatry." 

" Indeed is she," replied the Dowager, rather 
tartly, '^ and in the town too, Mrs. Campbell. 
There's youngs Mr. Fairbolm the Advocate, he 
did nothing; but dance after her early and late. . 
I'm sure I've often thought fais business maun 
hae been sairly neglected. And what's mair, 
there was Major Spankie, him that's to he heir 
to'autd Glenspankie, and ii very weel to do as it 
is already. At the last Assembly, we were at, I 
pronuse yon. he danced a hornpipe wi' her, 
ibrbye a mirm^ dt ta cow, and a wfaeen reels a& 
ter supper. Aona Hnir might hand her head 
high enough, if she were like some folk ; but 
she's a modest lassie, and I'm sure she'll never 
covet eny thing aboon her own proper condi- 
tion ; though, let me tell yon, the Doctor has 
been forty-four yeara minister of Camhuslee, and 
Cambuslee's another kind of stipend frae the 
fike of Cross-Heikle here, and he^ ay been a 
quiet living, canny, careful carle ; and, my word, 
i'se warrant Annie Muir will hae a biaw little 
penny to her tocher, Hn. Campbell. ' Do yon 
BO think uow, mem, it Tould be a very proper 
connexion ?" 

** No, ma'am," answered Mrs. Campbell, her 
lace flushing with siidden crimson, '^ oo, ma'am, 
I assure you, 1 think no such matters, and I as- 
sure you it is the last proposal 1 should have ex- 
pected to hear from one who knows Mr. Blair s« 
. well as you do. What ! marry Adam Blair to 
tlis first pair of oed cheeks'Sod blue eyes that 
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^ippeD to cross his path, and this, forsoatb, be- 
cHuse he u atone, nod a sufferer from lolitade ! 
Would it malte him feel less solitary' to have fif- 
tj prettj faces like that staring round it like so 
many pamted Gnpid's heads on a piclurt; frame 1 
I trust Adam Blair knons himaelf better, and 
that Miss Muir will lose no lime in arranging 
ber affiiirs, either with Mt. Fatrholm the Advo- 
cate, or yoang Glenspankie, or somebody eUe 
that tfitl suit her belter, and, lake m; word for 
it, make her a happier womsa in ibe long mit. 
■ — Mrs. Semple," she added, in a quieter and 
more serious tone of voice, " I have seen some- 
thing of human life in ray day, more perhaps 
than it is good for any nomali to see if she can 
help it { but depend upon it, that if there beona 
curse that has come to earth as the crow flies, 
and nitb all the poisonous steam of hell hot 
about it, it is that of an ill-assorted hak- 

M An ill-assorted marriage 1" quoth the old la- 
iy, with an air of great surprise ; — " I protest, 
Mrs. Campbell, I cannot pretend just to follow 
you. You go on, mem, at a wonderful rate 
when once you begin. . One would have sup- 
posed that something very horrible bad been 
mentioned, mam. f believe there are few young 
lairds on Clydeside that would turn up their 
noses at Annie Muir, in the way that you 
■eem to think the minister of Cross-Heikls 
vhould do, mem. Different people have differ 
Fpnt wafB of consideriDg thingt, mem ; but [ < 
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co&fest I am somethiog at a loss, — I conffegs ye 
dinna just tnke me with yoD, Mn: Campbell." 

"It is no matter," said Charlotte ; " and yet," 
she continaed, af>er a momeot's pHUse, "I dcn't 
see why 1 should not speak my mind as honestly 
as you ha?e yours. Mr. lilair is a man of a 
strong mind, and of strong feelings. He loved 
his wife, and how could he do otherwise when 
she adored him as she did ! and yet even his 
wife— even my poor dear Isobel— even she per- 
haps was not what Adam Blair's wife should 
have been. His talents are as powerful as hia 
passions. My God '. wh.it a lover, what a hus- 
band would he not have been, bad be fallen in 
with one moulded, soul as well as heart, in the 
same cast with himself f 

" Mrs. Campbell," whispered Mrs. Semplef 
" my opinion is, that all this now is nothing but 
romantic palavers. My woman, God does not 
scrimp bis creatures of happiness tbcway you 
fancy — there could not be a happier cou- 

Sbe was interrupted by a piercing scream from 
Mrs. Campbell, who instantly rushed from her 
side, dashed down through among the brush- 
wood which clothed the bank of the stream, 
and had disappeared from her view before she 
had the least suspicion of what had taken her 
away. The old lady followed her steps as nim* 
biy as she coold, but it was not an easy matter 
for her to force her way through the entangle- 
ments of the copse, and a minute or two bad 
elapaed ere she gaiioed the brink of.therirer. 



,„,,J: 



108 UTt or UK. ADAV HLAIR. 

A heavf plange ia tbewittcr reached her ear be- 
fore abe gained it, and tbe Budden aetise of sotne- 
thiDg terrible naa so stroDg as to prevent ber 
firom being able to cry oat, altbongb not to ar- 
rest her progress. Tbe first object that met 
her view was a man's hat floating close past 
her on the surface of tbe stream, aad a hasty 
glance upwards shewed her, the moment after, 
Mr. Blair struggling deep in the pool with bis 
daughter in bis arms, and Mn. Campbell wading 
rapidly towards them, with her arms stretched 
out to their utmost extent, and her long black 
hair already dipping into the water every time 
she advanced a step iarther from the shore. 
The old lady stood completely immovable, pe- 
trified with fear, unable either to stir head or 
foot, or even to utter a single exclamation for 
help, shaking all over, as feeble as an infaDl. 
Her eyes remained fixed on the water, as if by 
some horrible fascination, and she saw every 
thing with that sort of painful, helpless, clear- 
ness of vision, of which we have all been sensi- 
ble in a shocking dream. She saw Mr. lilair 
alraggling fiercely, encumbered with the load of 
his child, the child herself with wide eyes star- 
ing round and round, and now and then isobbing 
audibly ; she saw that his steps were, every in- 
stant, tottering more and more ; — and, at last, a 
plunge and aery — and, for a moment, they both 
sunk entirely under the water. The next mo- 
ment Mrs, Campbell bad seized Mr. Blair by the 
hair of the head, and was dragging him'at th« 
full stretch' of her arm, faim an^ bis child to- 
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gether, back into the sballow part of the BtrcKm ; 
—a mist covered her e/es, every thing swam 
iodistiDCtly before her;she sunk down upon the 
turl in a reeling atapor, and remained totally 
blind and inaensibte antil loog after the whole 
was at an end. 

When sbe awoke from tbia kind of swoon into 
which she bad fallen, the old lady found herself 
in the arms of ber son, who was siltiDg on the 
grass by her side, and Inv log water upon ber 
tace and neck. A little way off, Mr. Blair was 
standing upright, dripping all over from bead lo 
foot, while Mrs. Campbell, of coarse equally 
wet, seemed to be entirely occupied with little 
Sarah, who iVas sitting panting at her feel, and 
sobbing as if her heart would break. Mrs. 
Campbell was on her knees, stooping oyer the 
cbild, soothing and caressing her with whispers 
and kisses, and apparently* quite unconscioui 
either of what she herself bad uodeigone, or of 
the state io which ber exertions bad lefl her 

Eerson. Her hair, as we have already seen, 
ad been flung loose at the beginning; — she 
bad lost ber shawl, ber neck-kerchief, ber cap, 
all the lighter parts of her dress, in the prt^ess 
of the struggle ; and, in short, she was now as 
thinly and as moistly clad as any goddess 
or nymph of the sea that ever Guido drew, 
or Flaxman modelled. Mr. Blair, who had stood 
for a moment with bis tirms folded npon his 
breast, as if half bewildered with so many sad- 
den transitions, now fell upon his knees close 
beside CbarJotte and his child, and throning on* 
10 
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tarn rtnmd eicfa, be drew tbem both towwdi hu 
bowtm, and befon to kiaa theai alternateljri 
cheek, and brow, and lip, and neck, haatil; and 
pauionalelr, aa if ignorant or careless thai tfaejr ' 
were withih sight of any one. He patsed for a 
moineiit, and casQoK hii eyea opwards, ejaculat- 
ed fome brief syllable) of thanktgiTiDg— and 
then Btoopii^ again, imprinted a hundred ferrid 
kisaea mote, Dotil Charlotte, tearing herself oat 
of hia emhnce, and poshing bina awaj from her, 
fised her ejea atediastly upon his countenance, 
aod began to shake and tremble all over, as if 
DOW, for the first time, she had become sensible 
to the peril throngb which they all bad passed. 
She gazed, and gazed with snfijising eyee, and 
pale hpa, fixed immovable an if by some free*z- 
ii^ spell, and then flinging herself forwards into 
his bosom, began to weep, sob, scream, and 
laugh, all in a br^tb, like a maoiac By slow 
degrees, her agony esbaoated itself; then, ga- 
therii^ herself np again, she sat with dowQcast 
eyes, silent tears pouring over her cheeks, and 
parting the wet curls from off her forehead with 
her qnivermg fingers. 

Mrs. Semple now drew near, and after whis- 
pering something to Dr.Muir and hereon, aboet 
Hrs. Campbell's appearance, and the propnety 
of retiring, and desiring Mies Muir to take tittle 
Sarah in her arms, she herself raised Mn. Camp- 
bell gently from the ground, and began to lead 
ber along the walk towards the apper part of 
the garden. At first Hrs. Campbell walked m- 
Iber finnly, leaoing parUf oa Hr. Blair, and 



cBApm. a. Ill 

partly (» the old fady , and Ibey were makii^ 
pro^ss very coosictenibly more Ihao > might 
faave been expected. But ere toog; her limbs 
seemed to fail altt^^her, and she would have 
sunk oDce more to the ground, hod not Blair 
CBi^ht her, and lupported her in his anns. He 
hesitated for a moment ; but Mrs. Semple mo- 
tioned to him what he must do, and so be lifted 
her like a child. She sat in bia arms with her 
flowing ringlets hanging down over his face, and 
her hands about his neck ; and he, feeble as be 
had seemed to be but a few moments before, 
walked with a steady, though not a swift step,' 
beneath his burden. 

When they reached the house, they ibund 
that beds were already prepared by the direc- 
tions of Mr. Semple, who hud run home befora 
the rest of the party. Charlotte and the child 
were conveyed both into the same apartment, 
where Mrs. Semple and her maids immediately 
began to nndress Ijieni, and to chafe their limt» 
with hot wine, after the most approved faabioii 
in all similar cases. The room was sooa dark- 
ened, and nobody but the good dowager herself 
remained to watch over their repose. 

As for Mr. Blair, he. was soon equipped in a 
suit of the young squire^s clothes ; but he did not 
leave the room in which be had shifted his dress 
until Ihe great bell bad been tmce rung; aAer 
which be was sommened to dinner more effec- 
tually by a visit of the old butler himself. 

About two hours m^;bt bav,e passed in the is- 
terim, and a great part of that time he was ob- 
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■erred littlag Id the Mtne poetara bj the win- 
dow, nhich, by the way, commanded a fioe 
view of the garden terrar.es, the bright rivar 
&r donn among the trees, and the waving bniik 
of copteAvood on the oppoiite aide of the gles. 



CHAPTER X 

There is alwajs some little a vrlcwar^n est per- 
ceptible in the aemetinaiiF of people, when, af- 
ter fiartalcing in, or even perhaps witnessing, a 
scene of great excitement, they meet each other 
for the first time, under circumstances of per- 
fect security and repose. This iort of embar- 
rassment Was sufficiently observable eTen in the 
good dowager of Semplehaugh and her other 
guests ; but it was vp ly strikingly so in Mr. 
Blair aod Mrs, Campbell, when they fooDd them- 
Belyes together that day in the dining-room. 

Perhaps their appearance was much more no- 
ticed by the rest of the compaoy, in consequence 
of their being clad, both of them, in other peo* 
pies* clothea ; and, as it happened, in a style of 
dress very different from what either of them 
were naualiy accustomed to wear. Mr. Blair 
had put on a suit of Mr. Semple's, made in the 
ordinary fashion of the time ; but, of course, in 
colour and in every other particular, unlike bia 
own clerical g^rb. It was a plain suit of brown 
Icerseyqiere, with but « jery slight edgii^ of 
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•ilver, and it fitted hia shape ver; well ; but this, 
together with the mbatilation of a rich lac^cra- 
vat for a lineo stock, was enough to alter him to 
much, that, I believe, had none of them actaal- 
)y known who he was, he might have passed any 
one of the pnrtj ia the street? of Ediaburgh or 
Glasgow without any great risk of being recc^- 
BJzed for the minister of Cross-Meikle. Mrs. 
Campbell, on the other hand, ailer bursting one 
or two pairs of silk sleeves for Miss Muir, had 
been compelled to content herself with what th« 
wardrobe of the dowager afforded, and you may 
believe that she began to rumsge among th« 
drawers that were laid open for her inspectioa 

, with very slender hopes of finding any thing 
quite worthy of her wearing. Ailer turning over 
an infinitade of black and grey dresses, she had 
Kcoarae to an enormous chest, in which Mrs. 
Semple kept tbose articles of gayer attire, tha 
use of which she had discontinued ever since 
the death of ber husband : (for in tbose days, 
the reader most know, Scotliab widows and Scot- 
tish grandmothers were not a whit ashamed of 

, being dressed hke widows and grandmothers :) 
Here, there was no lack of splesdoar at leasU- 
here was heap on heap, and layer on layer — 

" The velvet, irnooth and rich, dwpl»y'd 
Beneath iti fnl-woik of brocade : 
Tha long luxuiioua iardingale 
Of damask dark, .or Mtin pale : 
And all on end with lilvBi aet, 
The thin transpBiBnltabbtnet," 

10* 
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Mn. Campbell's only difficulty waa to find gome* 
thing not D?er coaBpicuoiu, (for even then the 
rage for costly glare in dresa bad begun to be 
Boroething on tbe decltQe) and ihe, in the end, 
made selection of a petticoat and train of pals 
green satio, wronght orer with silken flean-de- 
us of (he same colour, as the most modest set of 
garments this repository of discarded Qoerj af- 
forded, fler thick tre«ses were still too moiat 
for being worn nncoTered, and none of Mrs. 
temple's ancient head^resaes were sack »■ 
she could reoture to display ; so she tied a veil 
pf white lace roand her head, in something of 
the same sort of style which one still sees 
retained in the costume of the Parisian Orisettei. 
|ifor, on the whole, did this borrowed attire do 
^ny very essential injury to JSn. Campbell's 
Appearance ; for the tmth is, that it is no easy 
palter for a yonng woman to make herself look 
pid by wearing an old woman's habiliments, 
finy n|ore than for an old wom-in to make her- 
pelf pass for a girl by>dressing herself hke one. 
On the contrary, 1 believe the general impres- 
«on of the company was, that although Mra. 
Campbell was one of the finest women imagina- 
ble, when she arrived at Seroplehaugh tbat 
day, in the full flush of health and eif:rcise ; 
phe waa a lovelier creature now, in spite both 
pi the paleness of her face, and the old-fasbioDr 
fd green garb, which, no doubt, tended to 
iniike her appear even paler than she was, 
^^be ejects of the violent agitations she had 
gn^erg^Ooe were Tu4b|e ^oi^h 'm <> ^ort «f 
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flatter of the nerres, which >be in Tain endea- 
voared to conceal, and in many little chants of 
her complexion. For although ebe kept her 
ejes very downcast for the most part, wheneTer 
the lifted them up and met the glance of any of 
the gentlemen, a slight blush would just cross 
her cheek and brow, and then leare them m 
pale as before — as you may have seen in somd 
fine winter OTening a Bnow-«overed hill catch 
and reflect some soil crimson gleam of the 
HtUng BOD, and then lie, after a moment, as 
white as ef er against tbe sky. Tbey, however, 
•napected the came of her confusion, and they 
were polite enough to do all they could to spare 
it} Mr. Blair atone was either less knowing or 
less well-bred than the rest, for he cootd scarcely 
keep his eye off her for a moment, although 
every time her eyes met his, her look grew 
more downcast, and her blash deeper in its 
glow. But, to «ay the truth, Mr. Blair himself 
had almost as much the look of embarrasament 
as the lady. Like her he felt himself a stranger 
at a strange garb ; and although he was naturally 
a graceful man in his demeanour, and would 
)iave become any dress well had he been 
accustomed to it, it, is not to be denied, that the 
tight of a clei^yman evidently ill at ease in a 
lay attire, produced an occasional smile, which 
was by no means the likeliest thing in tbe whole 
world to restore what part of his self-possession 
had been lost or shaken. Besides, whatever 
other caoMs of confosion had influenced Hn. 
CampbelCi piind, we nay ftirly inagine that 
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they tnig^t olio be, in some degree, partsken 
<Hi tbii occasion by Hr. filur. 

The old lady, with all her dispoeition for 
talking, had taet enongh to feel that she would 
be doing nobody s gerrice by introducing the 
flobject of the moroiDg's accident. She kept off 
it therefore, and indeed gare it tbe go-by rather 
sharply, when it was once alightly broached by 
Miss Anne Muir. But the old Doctor, who was 
deafish, aod nevei more so then wh^ be disap- 
prored of what was laid, wonld not nndentaod 
any of Hn. Semple^s considerate hints, snd kept 
up, during the greater part of dinner, a sort of 
running under-chonis of remarks and interrc^a* 
tions, and ezclamntioiu, e«en[ one of which 
added something to the painful slate of Mrs. 
Campbell's sensations. Tbe great praises be 
lavished on herself were, abore all, eitremelj 
disagreeable to her ; and, upon the whole, f 
beliere no lady was ever more glad to leave a 
dinner-table «et in a roar by a party of jolty 
sportsmen, in tbe incipient glories of inebriety, 
than she was to quit that respectable board, 
aurroaoded as it was, by as sober and decent a 
company as could well have been brought 
' together in .the same room. And, indeed, so 
inteat was tbe worthy old Doctor on his theme, 
that I suspect tbe lady might hare found it 
almost as difficult a matter to escape from hi* 
prote, as ever any poor stdnned damsel did to 
get away from the melodious vene of " Bright 
god Capid," or " Little Frank was belabonriDg 
a bnAen^owa hack," — or 
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Mn. Sempte, however, very luckily for her, 
wu ode of those ladies who would have thought 
it about as Btraoge a thing to witnera two circi^ 
latioDs of the bottle afiter the cloth waB removed, 
B8 to see the sun rise and set twice within the 
four-and-twenty hours. The female part of the 
company, therefore, withdrew very early Id the 
drawing-room ; and it was not long after their 
retiring ere a message was brought to Mr. Blair 
to signify that Mrs. Campbell, finding herself 
not very well, Mrs. Semple bad ordered Ihe 
carriage to take her home to Cross-Meikle, 
and that she would be ready to set off, if he 
pleased, in a few minutes. 

I have said it was not long before'this message 
was whispered into Mr. Blair's ear ; but, never- 
theless, there had, in the interim, been room 
enough for the bottle to make its circuit rather 
more frequently than Mr. filair was much in the 
babit of witnessing. Mr. Semple liked a tree 
glass, aa most of the gentlemen of that day did i 
and Dr. Muir, though he never tasted anything 
but simple element when he dined with his 
Amily at home, was not a man to take offence 
at a little occasional relaxation of those very 
rigid rules of abstemioosoess to which he in 
general conformed. Mr. Blair had probably 
never been touched with liquor in his life, or, 
at least, not for many years, nor did he drink as 
Riicb wine now as would have made the smallest 
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ImpreiuoD OD most men of hi* sUndiDg; yet tha 
little he did take, althoogb it caused do visible 
chaoge is his appearance or manner, ww 
enoug^fa, in the state, in wtiich his uerres were, 
to prodace a slight degree of internal elevatioo. 
The first Hensations of awkwardness and embar- 
rassment baring gone by, his mind wus at 
leisure to dwell upon the happy terminBlion of 
the peritons accident which had occurred ; and, 
the feelings natural at such a moment being 
heightened by the genial iafluences of the wine 
he bad Bwallowet), he was assuredly in a temper 
for regarding all things about him with Iha 
utmost Itenignity and complaisance, when he 
stepped into the carriage after his daughter, 
and the common preserver of hi* own life add 
hers. 

Mrs. Campbell sat in the comer opposite to 
him, pale, but composed in her aspect ; and the 
motion of the carriage, and the air together, as 
they went on, aeeraed by degrees to refresh 
and revive her. Sarah, cjaite recovered from her 
panic, sat beside them prattling all the way ; — 
the sun shone bright from the western sky 
upon the wide beautiful valley ; the noble river 
winded gently and calmly far below, and a per- 
Tading breath of cheerfulness was everywhere 
above and around them. There was nothing of 
the boisterousness of glee ; but I believe they 
were all in that quietly happy state of mind to 
which hoisleroas gl6e is as inferior a thing as 
possible.— During the most part of the ride, 
»Dth Chariotte and Hr. Blair kept their eyes oq 
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(he 'fine landscape, but eveiy now and Uiea 
thej exchanged eileat glancef of gratitude and 
grata lalioD. 

The aun had just disappeared froin (he edge 
of the horizon as they reached Cross-Meikle ; 
and when they leA the carriage, every thing 
was so beautiful in earth and heaven, that 
neither of them coald think of going into the 
house. A happy woman was htlle Sarah, when 
she was desired lo go in and prepare matters 
for serving up tea out of doors, while Mr. Blair 
and Mrs. Campbell, without thinking of the odd 
dresses in which (hey were arrayed, sat down 
together in « low garden-chair, beneath the 
ancient and celebrated hawthorn tree, which 
stands , (or stood) in tbe centre of the little 

Sreen before the door of tbe Manse. This waa 
y far tbe finest thorn in the whole vale, and 
ila beauty had always been a rastler of great 
pride both with Mr. Blair and his wife, — and 
. udeed iwitb every body who had lived there. 
A few dozen yards off, one might easily have 
taken it for a small oak, it was so round in the 
head, so dark in the foliage, so straight and 
massive in the tniak, and so considerable in sta* 
ture ;>— but aT this time, it was in full blossom, 
indeed so much so, that it had, at a little dis- 
tance, the appearance of being qaite covered 
with a feathering of snow-flakes. Nothing could 
be more charming than the perfume exhaled 
from this fine tree all around it ; and every time 
the breeze passed through the boughs over- 
head, the nchest^f odoois and of garl&ndscame 
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rtdning down together apoa the place where 
thej were littii^r- The fervours of the day 
had gone b;, bat the redected glow that atill 
Ibgered upon the surface of nature, waa anfiS- 
' cient to make them relish the exquisite coolnesa 
of a spot which had been all day long sheltered 
and shaded from the sun's raj's ; — and so there 
they sat together, side-by-aide, in silence, enjoy- 
ing, in a sort of half-languid mood, the calm, 
and the beauty, and the fragrance, of the lovely 
evening. 

Neither Mr. Blair nor Mrs. Campbell were 
aware of any body being near where they were 
sitting, until they were addressed in a pitiibl 
tone of voice, by sn old mnn, clad in very 
tattered garments, who had walked over (he 
turf towards them, and was now standing but a 
few paces off, with his bead bare, and in an 
attitude of supplication. Hr. Blair was ^miliar 
with the faces of almost all the beggars who 
were used to make their rounds ia that district 
of the country', so that he was a little surprised 
with 6Ddiiig himself addressed in this manqer by 
a person whom he could not recollect ever 
having seen before in his hfe. But there was 
something in the appearance of tbe old man 
which might have commaoded some attention, 
even in a place where mendicants were many 
and their visits frequent, and which could not 
therefore fail to procure him kind looks and 
words in sach a region as this — above all, from 
■uch people as he was now addressing. He 
was a aingnlarly fine-lookii^Mld man; he was 
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lume in one leg, and had a crgtcb which iie 
huidled with the air of a halberdier ; and 
besides, though hia raiment was poor cDongh, it 
wai not arranged without sometluD^ of that tort 
of neataess, which cominonlj distinguisbeB jonr 
old soldier from moat other penont in the loner 
ranks of life. 

He atood bare-haaded, aa 1 have said, before 
them, and while a few tbin gre; hairs were 
blowing back and fornards about bis bald ten>> 
pies in the breeze, began to tell all the long sto- 
ry of hia griefs and sufferings- Uii tooe was 
qneruloQB, and his Toice feeble ; bat while he 
, spoke of the scenes through which it had been 
the fortune of bis munhDod to pass, it was eaty 
to see that all his enthnsiaam had not been ba- 
nisbed bj the sense of age, infirmity, and porer 
ty. There was still lingering abont his aspect— 

" Soiuethiog IbBt tpoke of alher days, 



Aiier be bad ended his tale, and received their 
alms, the old mnn bowed himself once more on 
the green before tbem- " Qod bless yoa, sira !" 
said be ; " &od bless you, my bonny lady !— 
Ifou and yoar young goodman will no sit there 
beneath your auld tree tc^ether this bonny 
gloamin the less pleasantly for ha?ing helped a 
puir bmjy is his need ; no, nor yet when oij^t 
cornea, will ye sleep the less soundly, wi' your 
liead in Jus boaom, because yoa hare gotten aa 
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anld man'i bleMing wi* yon. Be hvppy, be bap' 

E, gin, while 50a can. I mind the day when I 
d a can^ wife o* my ain, and a bit garden too^ 
and a bower, and a tree, and a' the lave o't ia a 
pair way 1 bat that's laog gitae by, ein, and bap* 
py a* ye be, you'lt maybe lire to see that there's 
a dark face of things as weel as a (mi one. Good 
night, my bonoy lady, 1 wish yoQ bailh a sweet 
sleep, and braw pJeasant dreams. Take care 
ye dinna stay out over lang, now the suo'sgans 
down." 

" Good night, good night, old man," said Ur. 
Blair, rather hastily; and then he added, after a 
little pause, *' we're not man and wife, es ye take 
ns to be, frieod — but we are not the lets obliged 
to you for your good wishes." 

*' I crave yoor pardon, sir," said the old sol- 
dier, bowing himself very low; "and I crare 
the bonny lady's pardon — I am sure I meant nne 
harm ; but," — (and the old mnn smiled as he 
spoke,)— *' but f see I have waakened mair 
blushes than I should have done, and I'm very 
sorry if i're said any thing that's disagreeable. 
But though you're no man and wife now, ye'll 
maybe be sae ere yon braw thorn shakes down 
a' its white blossoms ; and then ye'U no bae ony 
leisure to be angry at the auld man's mistake. 
Good e>n again I wish you both, and Qod UeM 
you for your kindness." 

So eaying, he turned from them, and walked 
slowly, leaning od bis crutch and staff, towards 
the village. Mr. Blair followed him with hi) 
eyes for a mmute or two, for there was some- 



dJBg or fttber that made him sToid cnconntetiDg 
Mrs. Campbell's looks just at that momeot. S»- 
rab joined (hem iiiimediatel7,bowever,aDd then 
that feeling:, whatever it was, passed awa;. If 
Charlotte had indeed blnahed while the old sol- 
dier was speaking, there was no blnah upon her 
cheek now; nay, in (ruth, she wa« paler than 
•he bad been even dnring the former part of the 
afternoon. She aat aipping her tea for a Icng 
while ID perfect ulence, aad trifled with the 
ipoon after the cup was empty, oot heeding, aa 
it seemed, one word of all that little Sarah prat- 
fled at her knee. Mr. Blair watched her looks, 
•nd perceivii^ that abe shivered once or twice, 
•s if from cold, said, he was afraid she might in- 
jare herself bj sitting out any later. She rose 
when he said so, and that so feebly, that it seeiiH 
cd as if she sbonld scarcely be able to walk even 
the few paces to the door without assistance. 
He offered his arm, therefore, and be felt her 
trembling and shivering more than ever, as she 
leaned opon it across the green. On entering 
the boose, she said, in a faint tone of voice, " I 
believe 1 have really had my nerves shaken a 
little to-day. 1 think, Adatn~I think 1 bad 
much better 'go up at once to my own room." 

*' I think so too," said Mr. Blair ; " and I hope 
jou will go to bed immediately, and Sarah and I 
will try to make a glass of white-wine whey for 
JOB, and yoa will be quite well after a sleep." 

"Thank yon, thank you both," said Mrs. 
CmnpheU ; " hat if you will only lead me yoiu 
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«m tiD I get up stain, i bcltere I ahall be bet- 
ter without tnj thing." 

She walked up stain, therefore, still leiniiy 
npoa his arm, and the; bed both entered ber 
bed-room before Mr. Blair was awsre whither 
she had led him. When he had seated her in 
the arm-chnir bjr the bedside, and lookedroaod, 
and perceived that be waa ia the f[)rt)iddeD 
chamber; which be had never entered since the 
night before bia wife's funeral, he started slid- 
denl;, as if from a dream, nnd with one hnrried 
" good night," walked as hastily as his feet could 
carry him oat of (he room. He met one of the 
female servants on the itair, whispered to h«r 
that she bad better go and attend to Mrs. Cam^ 
bell, and then taking his hat, passed oat into the 
open air, and walked away from the home, wltb- 
out castiDg oae glance behind him. 

He did not approach it again until the moon 
was risen ; nor eren then did he for some tittle 
time enter the Hanse. He sat down by himself 
under the old hawthorn, and. continued there, 
leaning: on bia elbnn, with 9 very listless air, till 
one of the aervants came out and told him that 
supper was on the table. Little Sarah had, of 
course, retired to rest for some time, so that he 
sat down quite alone, and it was tbe first even- 
ing he had done so ever since Hn. Campbell's 
arrival at Cross-Meikle. I believe he did not 
taste a single thmg but a glass of water; and in 
tbe coarse of a few minutes, he was heard going 
very softly up sturs to bis bed-room. His ser- 
vants ivere waiting, in tbe expectation^f being 
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somiDoned, u asual, to prayers; but when thej 
found be had left the parlour for the night, tfaej 
took it for granted he had been afraid Hra. 
Cainpbell might be distarbed. 



CHAPTER XI. 

It was long ere Mr. Blair fell asleep tbat 
nigbl, but exhausted nature at last sunk under 
the burden of reflection ; And, for several hours, 
he lay buried in slumber as profound as had ever 
visited his ejelids. 

He awoke, sitting bolt-upright in his bed, his 
bands clenched violently 'together, bis nigbt-cap 
dS, his hair on end, and the sweat standing in 
big and palpable drops upon his forehead, and 
the sound of his own screaming voice in his 
ear. He clasped his brows, and stnring wildly 
about him in the dim chamber, strove Instinc- 
tivfily, rather than consciously, to retrace the 
outlines of what he now felt to be nothing bat a 
dream, although he was still too much agitated 
with its delusions to be able to ei^oy the sense 
of reality and repose. Every thing, however, 
as he looked back, seemed to become darkened 
the moment his mental eye approached it ; — 
every strong and distiDct image seemed to va- 
nieb, and leave bat a vapoar befalDd it, and it 

n* 
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wuia'Tain he eDdeaTonred to make eiit any 
ConsialeDt or iatelligible notion of what had paM- 
ed— allhoiwh a sort of confused and dutorted 
*^ clondlancT' of terrible things itill continued fa> 
tour above the whole eurface of his imagioatioD 

The black river— the sob of his child— ih« 

water fpnhing into hii eyea and ears, and then 
dosing with a rushing sound over his head — tho 
ogonj of mortal terror — the joj of sadden de- 
liverance — the tears of jo; — these had all been 
with him, and he felt that they had been with 
him as vividly as during the waking hoars of the 
eventful day before. But other images bnA fol- 
lowed these, some of them as dark and as terri- 
ble, bnt the whole texture of which seemed now 
to elude the gmsp of his remembrance. He had 
a sort of obscure sense of having been fighting, 
wrestling, combatting fiercely, hand in band, 
with some strong adversary ; — whether he had 
stood or fallen he coald not tell, bnt there was 
mch a mixture of the feelings of wrath and sor- 
row, that this was as nothing : — 

" Fanlulic pauions ! madileiiing br&wl ! 
And Anme and lenoc over sU !— 
DeedE In be hid which were not bid — 
Which, all-confused, he could not know 
WheLher ha Buffer'd, ot he did :— 
For all seem'd 'Uilt, remorw, m no — 
Hii own or othsn', itili the cam*, 
Lifs'i itifling fear — eoul-ilifling ^une." 

What did not diminish, but much increase and 
■trengthen the pain and horror of all this, wu, 
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tint a Borl of voluptaoos, lai^id, roltry air, 
seemed to hang* pver the whole mnw of the re- 
trospect : Red setting anni — broad, calm, purple 
«kie»— might; trees, loaded with leRvei nnd 
blossoms — these were the strange nccoatpani- 
meots — strang^ely jumbled t<^etber and ill de- 
fined, it is true — of screams, and baiUes, and 
iieadlon^ peril, and blood, and death, and mise- 
ry. Beautiful women's shapes, smiling eyes, nod 
burning blushes, darted in glimpses here and 
there from amidst the thickest of tumults. Eve- 
ry thing was waxing every moment obscurer and 
dimmer, as he gazed back upon il — He leaped 
from hia bed, fiung aside the window-curtains, 
and the last faint traces seemed to vaoisb before 
the first gleam of the open day-light. 

He leaned over the window to inhale the re- 
freshing breath of the morning air, enriched as 
it came to jiim through the sweet-briars that 
clustered all about the windotv ; and while his 
eye wandered nmay over the bright fields, on 
the face of which every tree had flung its long 
westward shadow, or rested on the grey skj 
which was swiftly clearing and kindling into 
splendour as the sun advanced, the memory not 
only of his troubled vbioDs from which he bad 
so recently started, but even of the pain thej 
had left behind them, passed far away into the 
back-ground, and-mingled with the thousand and 
ten thousand dreams that had sent their shadows 
thither long before from i)ours both of sleeping 
and of nalung life. 
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He had continaed for a long time in the same 
postare, and bis thougbta were ^adnall; becoiih- 
ibg lerene, like the fatx of nature before liia 
evea ; when, luddeoly, be heard the soood of 
Mrs. CampbelpB voice. She me UDging in a 
clear and beaatifal tone, by bereelf, at the win- 
dow of the adjoining; apartment. The Btrer^h 
of her 'voice was lach, that he felt she mnt 
have perfectly recovered from all the a^tation 
of nerveH which had been perceptible in her de- 
meanour on the preceding evening ; indeed, 
though he had often heard her sing the same 
aong before, it appeared to him that she fakd 
never BUng' it with |he same effect It wa< the 
well known old ballad, " Saw ye my father," 
and she sung it oo as far ai the verse — 

" The eock proved f&uK, and uDtrus be wai, , 

For he crew an bour too toon ; 

Tbe laaue ttaought it day wben shu Hul her loveaivaT, 
Bui it was but a blink of the moon." 

He had heard oat tbe stanza, and was listen- 
ing quietly for the next, when his servant tap* 
ped at the door of hia room, and came forward 
to bim with a letter in his hand, which he said 
hndjuit been brought by a servant from a neigh 
touring gentleman's seat Mr. Blair broke the 
seat, which displayed a very comely coat of 
arms, rather encumbered with eicess of quar- 
tering^ and found the communication to be from 
one ofthe last persons he should have thought 
af— his old acquaintance Duncan Straban, now a 
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*' Re7. and Deah Sir, 
*'■ I BAre come thus fer fh>m Edftibnrffh «d mj 
w«7. to yoDF reaidetice, for the purpose of trsnt- 
acting Bome businesa with Mrs Campbell of 
Vifpicas, who, I understand, ha> been for Mine 
time living in famiW with yon. T should haTe 
given JSn. Campbell more timeour notice bad 
it been in my power, but it trns only the day 
before yesterdaj that 1 received Uignesa his 
letter, which caused me set off without delay, as 
the buaiaen it concerns is of 'urgency. There- 
fore, 1 hope the blame of arriving so suddenly 
will not be laid at my door. Hoping to find ail 
wiAyon well, I remain. Rev. and dear Sir, with 
esteem, your obedient servant, 

"IJcBCilf STRiHlR." 

^is letter was written on very fine paper gilt 
at the edges, and in a band'writicg, more parti- 
cularly the signature, by no. means destitute of 
pretension. These circumstances, t<^ether with 
the heraldic emblems on the seal, and the laco- 
nic and somewhat digoified strain of the epistle 
itself, could not fail to make Mr. Blair cast an 
eye backnwi to the days when Duncan Sin- 
han speot^welve hours oat of the foar-«ad> 
twenty, on a tall three-legged stool in the most 
dismal comer of old Ur. Honypenny's writing- 
chamber, and thought himself a fortunate man if 
he could command cash enough to console the 
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*nmiig of ht8 btny day with ■ weUi nbUt, anil 
• pJDt of very ■mall twDpenoy at the coffih n 
THE WALL. " Most woDderfnl," quoth he to him- 
•elf/^moit wonderful -indeed it is bow tbeae 
Edinbaigh wrilen do thrive I" But part, at 
leiut, of thi> DOt unnataral, nor, to say the truth, 
▼ery originai exclanuition, might perhaps hare 
been spared or altered, had Mr. Blair known that 
Dnncao Strahan, who bad received his first pair 
«f ahoes and slockings from Mr. Mooypenny's 
boanty, and in the sequel risen to be bis mas- 
ter's partner only through the' continued exer- 
cise of great generosity and kindness on the part 
of that old gentleman, had, about six yeafi be- 
fore, seen bis benei^clor^s bead laid in the 
nave, and proceeded to shew his respect for 
his memory by devising and executing a acheme 
which terminated about ttvp years after in tb^ 
total rain of his iqu and family. Taking advan'- 
tage of the youth and inexperience of his old 
patron's repreeentative, be had prevailed on him 
to consent to some alteration of the terms of cor 
partnership, and the upshot was, that "Hony- 
peony and Strahan" soon became one of the 
firms that bad been, while " Duncan Strahan, 
W. S." was blazoned in sipgle brightness on 
door, ledger, and strong-bos, Young Honypen- 
ny hMving ere long become food for £un-powdet 
on the banks of tbe Rhiqe, be and W story bad, 
of course, passed speedily together into obli^ 
vion ; While J)uncan Strahan, asceading gran 
dually but surely in the scale of bis professional 
honours, bad already become laird of tbe veiy 
lucres on which 
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voi begun to regard it as the reverse of iroproi 
Inble that he might end bis days in the ** otiniU 
cnm dignitate" of The Clerk's Table. 

Sach was the great man whose arrival was 
scarcely announced at Cross-Meikle, ere it ac 
actually took place. For Mr. Blair^ not ex' 
pecting Mr. Straham to come before breakfast, did 
not think of communicating the iotelligence he 
had received to Mrs. Campbell until she should 
have quilted her bedchamber ; and, in fact, she 
bad just entered the parlour, and was Id the act 
of perusing the letter in question, when a sharp 
rattling of wheels was heard in the lane, and 
forthwith up drove a tolerably smart chariot, 
containing the important person of Dnncao Stra- 
ban, W. S. 

Duncan bad not fed on the fat of tbe land ' 
for ten years, without exhibiting the natural efr>' 
fects of bis cbeer in his connteoance. Instead 
of a pale, yellow-faced youth, with fustian 
, sleeves, there stept forth a portly, rosy-faced 
gentleman, clad in a handsome suit of sables, 
vrilh lace ruffles, and a neat tie periwig. 

He desired th^ foitillioa to put up his horses 
in a voice of great authority, and then approach- 
ed the door of tbe Maose nith not a Uttle of 
that condescending air which great men are some- 
times good enough to display when they enter 
the dwellings of people whom they are pleased 
to ccKUider a« their inferiors. 
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He WM receired bjr Mr. Blair with the cirili' 
ty due to old acquaiataDCeship, altbougb the 
mioiaier,' rroin otwerving the cooDtenaDce of 
Mrs. Campbell, nhile she was reading the let- 
ter, had already formed no ileocler auspicioDB ' 
that the visit boded do good to her, — and was 
therefore far from being gratified with its occui^ 
reace. Mrs. Campbell, ou her part, was so 
much a woman of the world, as to be able to 
tuppreas her 9wu private feeliags ou fuch ao 
occasion as this, and she met Straban's coar- 
teous, perhaps eves fawning salutation, with 
all the apparent ease of a person having no rea- 
son either to hope or lo fear aaj'thing from his 
arnval. Breal^aat being served up ali^t im- ' 
mediately, there was no opportunity for eote^* 
ing at once mi business, and the meal passed 
amidst a succession of atich commoa-pUces as 
usually fill the room of conversation between 
people who have been long acquainted with 
each other, and neverdreamed of being friends, 
— and who meet after years of separation, ra- 
ther with the feeling that aomethiog ought to 
be said, than with any particular preifilectioa 
in favour of one to{HC of table-talk more than 
another. 

The dulnesses of Bdinbui^h and the middle 
Ward of Ladarkshire having been exchanged, 
and the proper quantity of boiled eggs, oat- 
meal cakes, and honey.«omb consumed, Mr- 
Straban kept his seat in silence for a few §»• 
coods, Hod then riaing, said with a low bow, that 
be hsid t<K crave the honour of a few nmutes* 
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coaveraBlioD in private with Mrs. Campbell. 
" Certainlj, oh certainly 1" answered the Lady, 
in a tone of great indifference i " 1 shall fetch 
my bonnet, and, if. you please, ne may walk 
round the garden together." Having said so, 
she tripped out of the room, and returned boa- 
aetted and shawled, although not perhaps quite 
so qnickly as might have been expected 
from the style of her exit. She had also a 
long black veil in her band, and it did not es- 
xape Mr. Blair's notice, that although this form- 
ed no part of her usuiJ^ulking costume, it had 
been arranged very d^Prately, so as to cover 
the whole of her face and neck, before she and 
her attendant had . proceeded more than three 
steps over the green. 

Mr. Blair followed tbem with his «yes, until 
the thick and high beech hedge which surroun- 
ded the garden, concealed them from his view. 
While they continueil within sight, Iheir pace 
was leisurely, and they seemed, so far as he 
could judge, to be saying little to each other, 
and that little without emotion ; — yet, when they 
' had disappeared from his view, he could oot 
help being filled with a sort of heavy preeenti- 
ment that all was not right, and that Charlotte 
would not return , from that walk so bappy as 
she had begun it. The manner of the Solicitor 
had been, during the hour of breakfast, smooth 
of the smoothest, and no syllable had escaped 
his lips that could be supposed to have any re- ^ 
lation to any subject of the painful order. Ne- 
Tertheless, he had once or twice observed ia 
13 
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Strahan'B eye, nfaea it happened to rest upon 
Mn. Campbell^ an expreBsioD of a mixed sort 
— SD indefinable gaze ofconicioug power, — and 
he could not but suppose, of conscious mtschief 
— which had not struck him the less for being 
followed by tbe blandest of smiles. In Mn. 
Campbeirs demeanoRT, on the other band, cool 
Rod indifferent as it had been meant, and as oa 
the whole it appeared to be, there had not esca- 
ped him a little occasionil flutter — a bastj 
glance now anil then ol' something between fear 
and scorn. Altogethar, that inalinct by which 
the movements of the stroller patsioos are de* 
tected, in spite of all tbe art that ttay he Qsed 
to conceal them, had done its duty:— and Blair, 
during the time tbey remained together in his 
garden, would have betrayed, had any one'been 
there to notice him, by evei^ gesture of his 
body, H8 well as by e»ery motion of his features, 
a sense of pninful perplexity, totally ilifferent 
from, and not in the least to be mistaken for, 
the common workings of coriaxity. He contin- 
ued a long while walkiDg backwards and fir- 
wards in the piirlour, and casting rd anxioas 
glance from the window every lime he passed 
it. Little Sarah spoke to him over and over 
again, without being able to get any answer 
from him, more than nn indistinct hem^ or a has- 
ty pat on the head as be walked by her,— and, 
at last, the servants having taken away the 
breakfast apparatus, the child also had retired, 
leaving her father alone to tbe meditations in 
which he seemed so loath to be disturtred. .' 
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Ueanwhile, Hr. Blair began, as siuioos peo- 
ple will do, to overcAkulale the lapse of time. 
Tbejr bad oot been away tea minuteB ere he 
thought half an hour had passed ; and when 
half an hoar. had elapsed, it seemed *<> him m 
if the ffhole day were aboat to wear away be- 
fore theirretura. He opened the parlour door, 
looked anlie clock in the lobby, and re-enter- 
ed ; walked six or eight times more uji nad 
iown the room, re-opened the door, re-exam> 
ned (he clock, and again resumed bi3 walk. 

In short, his fretfulness was great, and ia> 
creasing momently, when he at last saw Mrs. 
Campbell walking alone towards the hoose with 
nuiiit steps ; and Strahan, who had lingered he- 
hind her, leaning with his elbow, in a thought- 
ful altitude, on the garden wicket He had his 
fiogers tnetantlj on the handle of the door, and 
was in (he art of opening it, when be hean) 
Urs. Campbell run along the passage, and op 
file stain, her dress rustlmg as she moved, so 
M (o shew that she was in great baste. He 
opened the door more deliberately than he bad 
intended ; and walkingfortb slowly from (he por- 
tico, directed his steps towards Mr. Strahan, — 
who, on bis part, although he was evidently 
aware of Bfr. Blair's approach, did not in the 
least alter his position, bnt remained as jf wait- 
ing for him ; and this with an air of the most 
perfect composHre,'- except only, that he ones 
ar twice bit his lips; which, after all, nugbt 
hnvti been a matter of mere habit. 
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Mr. Blair had come within a very few itepi 
of Strabao ere he made any aUeration in his 
leaoing posture. He then exchanged it for one 
, of at least equal nonehalanet. He balanced bim- 
selt in a careless na; on bii left foot, bis right 
ahufiOing back and forwnrds bebiod it, thrust both 
his bands deep into his breeches' pockets, and 
looking into the clergyman's face, with a smile 
of the .calmest self-complacency, " Hr. Blair," 
said he, " you hare really got a Tsry snug little 
«hop here ; upon my hononr, Blair, [ half enry 
you your retirement ; a perfect bird'i-nest of 
a place !— By Jove, 1 don't know but you de- 
mure-looking fellows in the country here un- 
derstand hfe, after all, as nell as your neigh- 
bours.— How much may the thing be worth 1 
— Come now, hat speak honestly, what may 
yon tonch in a fiiir average year, Blair ? A 
nch country, a very fine rich country this 1 
pray how long may it be since you had your 
last augmentation, Blnir!" 

" Five years come Michaelmas," answered 
Adam ; " but ob, Mr. Strahan," he proceeded 
more rapidly," wbat's this that's going for- 
ward? — Nay, you need not put on that look, 
Mr. Strahao. I'msure you'»egivenMrs,Camp- 
bell some ill news, and whatever they be, 1 
must e'en h^ar them — I got but a glimpse of 
her face as she passed the nindow, but that was 
enough — What ia it, Mr. Strahan, that you 
ihould be so unnilling " 

" Then you did not speak with Mrs. Camp- 
bell," interrupted the Writer ; " then she has 
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not itifonned jou of her purpose to set off with 
me immediately?" 

Blair, Btarting back, said, with a half incred- 
alons waive of hia hand, " Set off immediBtel}', 
Hr Strahan T what ? and with you .^' 

"' Yes, with me, sir,^ resumed Strahao, uni 
speaking very quickly indeed; — " with me, sir, 
md with whom else should she go, when Uig- 
new has sent his commaoda for her to submit 
herself entirety (o my cooduct ? — Yon may 
■tare as much as you please, Hr. Blair, bi)t I 
■uppoae i( is not the first time I have been 
trusted with as delicate pieces of business aa 
this comes to, even take it at the worst;— 
which 1 am by do means inclined to do ; — al- 
tboug:h, by G — , air, let me tell you,'' and his 
colour rose as if to set off bis oath, '^ 1 can't sny 
that most people would be more likely to put 
the most charitable coDstmction on things, for 
having seen what I have seen this momjog in 
the lady — no, nor fdamme 1 why should not I 
speak it out f) for wnat I bare seen in your>- 
self." 

He ended with a rery firm compression of 
his lipa, and poiptiog his eyes like two darts 
upon Mr. filair'a face, said, or seemed to say tn 
himself, that he had given the minister 1^ qiti- 
ttiu. Biair gazed back upon him for a moment 
or two in silence, and this with an air of sudk 
simple surprise, that be began to doubt the pen- 
etratioD of his own crafl. The mstant after, 
however, a deep flush of indignaiion, or some 
other £ei7 passion, ftwe in Hr. Hair's Am to 
IS • 
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the very eyes, and the Writer do doubt mistook 
Iwbat he saw for the livery of ahRine and gaihj 
for hb countenance immediately relaxed into a 
gt'm of superior delight. He whistled a few 
note* of Tvttie Tattie, and then said in a half 
whisper, " Come, come, Mr. Adam Blair, you 
entirely mistake my intentions. I see how it is, 
bat upon my soul you are safe — perfectly safe, 
damme ! WeVe alt flesh and blood: a minister's 
but a man after all, and Charlotte is un pett ptu- 
lie to be sure, but a fine woman still, a fine 
woman, a very fine woman still, -pon honour. 
Damme, don't l>e afraid, man, snug's the word 
with Duncan Strahan. 1 would not expose you, 
man, although you had kissed half your parish ; 
cheer up, Blair, we are off immediately, for 
Campbell gave me no law in the business : she 
must just put up with the old tower till Uigness 
comes home, and who can tell but they may 
come together and be very happy again, once 
this Dtiw suspicion has got time to blow over. 

" Sir," said Blair, as pale as marble awl as im- 
movahle, — " Sir, — Mr, Duncan Strahan, — 1 tell 
you, sir, your suspicions, or his, or whosever 
(hey be, are false, foul, black as hell 1— I call 
God to witnes»^- — " 

It was Sarah that interrupted him. She came, 
moving as swiftly as her feet would carry her, 
over the green, and catching her father by the 
faaod, cried, *' Papa, Mrs. Campbell's up in the 
room packing her trimk. Come away, papa, and 
speak to hei — Mrs. Campbell wiU do say a. word 
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The moment the child began to apeak, Mr. 
Strahan taraed upon his heel, and wnlked into 
the garden with a firm and deliberate step, whist- 
ling: to himseif as he went. Mr. Blair suffered 
his daughter to lead him towards the home, but 
made no answer to the innumerable questions 
she kept putting to him all the way. She kept 
her hold of his hand, and conducted him up 
^taii^. The door of Mrs. Campbell's room was 
wide open, and he saw her with her back tura- 
ed'towards liim, kneeling on the floor over a 
large traTelling trunk, into which she was fling- 
ing gowns, petticoats, linens, in haste and mani- 
fest disorder. She did not seem to be aware of 
their presence, until the child went round and 
knelt down before her on the other side of the 
trunk ; and then turning suddenly, she shewed a 
face of steady, glowing scarlet, but filled with 
such a mixed^xpression of anger, scorn, and 
sorrow, as he had never before seen on any set 
of human features. She looked at him for a 
moment, and then waving her hand to him to 
retire, stooped down again to her work with 
greater pertinacity and zeal than before. He 
turned away, and as he descended the stair, 
heard her sobbing bitterly and the child cry- 
ing. 

He remained under the porch for some mi- 
nates in a stale of much bewUdermeul, until the 
carriage was drifen round, and drawn up close 
by where he stood. Strahan issued from the 
garden the moment he heard it, and walking 
over the green rapidly, began to talk aloud to 
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dte poitillioD, but BToideit eren teeetinf Mr. 
Blairs nyes. The next momeDt, the iervants 
brougfai dOTD Hra. Campbell's trunk, and Stn- 
haD wRb bus^ in helping tbe men to faBten it be- 
hind the carriage. The cordt were joit tied, 
when Charlotte herself was heard runoii^ down 
the stair. She stooped and kissed Sarah beneatli 
tbe porch, mad had her foot on the step of the 
chaise ere Mr Blair cangbt her hand to assist 
ber in entering it. He woald have sainted her, 
but, tt)f ugh salutes in those dajfs meaat oothing 
but ceromon civility, she drew back ber cheek, 
and palled her veil over her face ere hb lips 
touched heF. She squeezed his baod with hot 
aod trembling fingers, at tbe same moment 
sprung into the carriage, and finog herself back 
in tbe comer of it. Blair stood in silent coofu* 
sion, gazing after her. Straban, uncovering 
himself, bowed very respectfully, but still with- 
out looking Blair m tbe face^— and, calling out, 
*'_ To Glasgow, 'I'homas,"— rtook his place in^ 
ftaotly by Charlotte's si.le. 

The horses were turned, and had rattled half 
way down tbe lane, ere Mr. Blair took bis eyea 
from off tbe vacant space which the carrlagQ 
fead filled before the doer of his Manse, 
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A DEEP shade of gloom continned nil that day 
to linger upon Mr. Blair's countenaace. He re- 
tired immediately to his chamber. Sarah, after 
a while, dried her tears, and followed him 
thither ; but ahe heard her father's voice as if 
he was speakii^ earnestly withio, and knowing 
titat tw>body was in the room with him, she was 
afraM to open the door. In a few minutea he 
came ft^rth : he started on seeing the child, kis- 
sed her hastily, and without saying a word to 
ber, ran down the stairs and passed into the 
garden. ' 

He paced, for some time, back and forwards 
with rapid steps, uncovered, in the sua : then en- 
tered the house agun, and taking hie hat and his 
fiahing-rod, walked along the village lane in ths 
direction of the mountain-stream, which not far 
from thence mixes its waters with llie Clyde. 

He soon reached the wood of CaMriecraig ; 
and silting down on the brink of the shaded 
bank, began to arrange his fishing tackle. Ha 
dropped his line upon the sorface of the pool, 
and kept his eyes -fixed upon it, as it floated 
hither and thither with every creeping motion 
of the water-breeze, amidst the innumerable 
green and shining insects which were sporting 
in the cool shade. Any body who had seen him 
would have said, " there sits a very penonifica- 
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tion of the q^t dtUghi deicribed bj oM IsaW 
Walton." 

And yet the listleM and iodolent tttitude, and 
calm face of Hi. Blair, were but fhe maak of ■ 
■pint labouring under the fever of 'u many reat- 
less and painfiir thoughts, u» conM well iohar 
bit together withb ao iuDOceol boaoin. I'be aconi 
and wrath with which he had met tbe fint in- 
BinualioDs of unmerited auspicion had indeed aub- 
■ided ; bat tbe leas he thongfat of himaelf noir, 
tbe more waf his leisure to think of poor Char* 
lolte, auapecled as basely and as fonll; aa hauelf, 
■od unlike him, compelled to endure th#pre> 
aence and the power of the very peraoo whoa* 
luspicioni had iBiulted her. Wheo be pictured 
her (o bimaelf, aittiag all day Img, abut up in a 
carriage with that rode and heartlcM man, 
obliged to listen either to bit odious sneera, or 
bis more odiooa flatteries, and prevented bj lbs 
natural timidity of her sex from saying or dMn|> 
any thing to defend her ; or, when looking fqr- 
tber on, he thought of her letV all alone in a de< 
solate place, by the sea side, to brood over the 
nngeoerous treatmeut with which Campbell had 
requited her afTections, and from weary day ta 
to deiy^to contrast her rituation at Uignest with 
the cheert'ul society she had just abandoned— he 
could not help being filled with regret, that she 
should arer have come to Crcts-Meikle. But 
then, all the long pleasant walks they had taken 
' togetbei^-i-the interesting conTersations which 
hfld been held — the conscious reitoration of his 
evD mental serenity— the cbarming, kind lookt 
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«f Charlolte-r<in4 last, not leut, her heroic 
reso ration exhibited but the da; be foresail 
these images rose again fresh on hie memory, 
•nd he flighed as he thought within himself how 
Many delightihl weeks would have, but for Char- 
lotte, passed on in the same dreariness and deso- 
lalion with those thslhad preceded them. 

The longer he mosed on all that had hnppen- 
«d, the more peoatve he became, and the more 
hopeless for poor Charlotte — while as to the real, 
be could not help accusing himself of having be- 
haved in a moat nnmanly and foolish manner, in 
Hot ha Ting come to some open and distinct eipla- 
BatioD with Strahao, ere he suffered Mrs. Camp- 
bell to quit the protection of his roof. '* Child t 
fool ! coward,'* Haid he, " that I Hm ! what occa- 
sion had I to be thrown off my balance by a few 
words of meaD and kaafisb iDaolt, ottered by a 
man whom 1 despised from the moment he en- 
tered my house T What prevented me from 
making him speak oat all he had to say, sod 
compelttDg him to listen to me fully and leisure- 
ly in return ? What made me flush into crimson 
—for I felt my cheek burning — instead of look- 
ing at him with the stedfast and unshrinkiDg eye. 
of scornful innocence ? What kept me from 
withering the scoundrel by a single glance? 
Why did I suffer her to endure, for one needless 
moment, the visible torture under which her 
Hpirit writhed as she bade us larewell7 Had I 
acted like a friend, like a man, [ might have ar- 
rested him in the midst of his vile triumph, I 
m^hl have forced bim to kneel in the dast be- 
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fore tbe presence of the innocence he bad ii- 
■ulted, [ might have made him turn aws; — yes, 
even Aim, with a b^uafa, a buraiog blush. Poor 
Charlotte! ihe does not blame me, but well 
night she do bo if she knew what a dastard 1 
have been. Poor beautiful Ctiarlotte, alas 1 
what a dark fate seems to hang over tbe whole 
of eo existence that seems as if it bad t>een fann- 
ed for happiness ! What rivers of tears hate 
been^Bhed by those lovely eyes ! How gaily 
they would have sparkled had she found a. . 
tender boaom to recline upon !" — A thousand 

thoughts sorrowful, affectionate thougbts— - 

floated after each other over his mind as he COU' 
tinued gazing on the face of the water ; and be 
was roused, at last, from a reverie of hours, by 
the splash which bis fishing-rod made in drop- 
ping from his fingers iuto the dark pool far be- 
low him. 

The abruptness of the hank juat there, ren- 
dered it necessary for him to make a considera- 
ble circuit ere be could teach the edge of the 
river, and by that time the fishing-rod bad drift- 
ed far away into tbe stream. He followed it 
along the brink from pool to. pool, and stream to 
Btream, and at last, ailer wandering the better 
part of a mile, he came op just in time to see it 
enter the smooth glassy current above the smalt 
cataract of Craigtrie-fall, and then disappear 
over tbe rocks amidst the shower of spray that 
rises eternally from the boiling tiasin underneath. 
He strained bis eyes, but could not descry tbe 
least fragment on the euriace \i the wide dark 
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Stream, hi frhicli the river rolls on after its fall ; 
vnd after staying till his ears were ball' stuDoed, 
and his ejres giddy in his head, he at length he- 
thought him, from the appeantnce of the hea- 
Tens, that the da; must be well' nigh spent, and 
began to retrace his way homenarda with slow 
and cheerlesa steps. 

He found Sarah sitting on the turf at the end 
of the lane which leads to the Hanse, and Jotui 
Maxwell standing beside her. The child sprang 
Dp, and ran forwards to meet her father as soon 
as she saw him approaching, while John, taking 
off his bonnet, said, " Oh, sire ! Mr. Adam. yeVe 
gi^en the puir bairo a fright, 1 trow Whare 
hae you been a' day, sir? I'm sure its lang since 
we've beard of you trying the fishing, and this 
was a bonny-like day to begin ihe ti^de again, 
when the waters are as clear as a drop in a 
glass, and there's no a fi»h would think of rising 
that had sense enough to ken its bead frae its 
tail. But yeVe left your rod behint you. 1 dare 
say ye thought better when y« got to the water-, 
aide, and layed it by at Tarn OgiKie's." 

Mr. Blair told John what had been the fate of 
the fishing rod. The old man smiled ^s he 
heard him. and said, shaking bis [lead, " Weel, 
Mr Adam, I'll lay a Maumon to a par, that I've 
read your thoughts for you. It's nae wonder that 
ye took nae tent to the bij fishing-rod, when ye 
had sae meikle to think about. I'm sure it's 
been a wae heaR to me to hear the pnir balm— 
and 1 dinoa doobt ye're amaist as vexed yoursel 
SB she is ni' the loss o' jta cant; c&eeriu' tiice, 
13 
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that did a' body meikle gooi to see it — to srjr 
nothing' of jfou that bad mair of her companjr. 
Mr. Adam, I hope AheMI soon be back again 
amang ns. Bat there^a my callant that has been 
down at Gta^on, has jiHt come hame, and be 
has brought a letter for you ; — he (auld mt; ahe 
gied it to him ni' her ain hand,.jtiBt na she nas 
^ setting off for Oreenock. She'll be gaunbackto 
the Highlands, I'se warrant — nae doubt her 
goodman will be some of the Argil's folk:" 

John had been fumbling all the time be waa 
speaking about his great black leather pocket- 
book, and at length, baring succeeded iu exlri- 
caling it from amidst 1 know not how many 
Aberdeen almaoncks and markel-bitls, he pre- 
sented the letter in question to Mr. Blair. He 
received it eagerly ; looked for a moment upon 
the scrawled and blotted sddresi, jiressed the 
geal to his lips, and tore open the envelope. 
He began to read immediately, but bad walked 
away to some little distance from John and 
Sarah, ere be came to the end. The letter was 
as follows :— ' 

" Glaigow, Friday afternoon. 

" I c«HKOT think, dear Mr. Blair, of learing 
this town withont saying a word on matters which 
1 could not speak of when I was leaving you thia 
morning, and which, perhaps, I conld not speak 
of now, wer^ I restored lotbe protection of yoar 
roof at Ibis moment. Do not suppose that I can 
think without horror, as well as shame, of the 
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niiafoFliine to wbicb you have been exposed, in 
coDsequeDce of your great and truly Christian 
fcindneas to the most unfortunate of women. For 
tne, 1 hHTe been well used to the misery of dis- 
trust and injustice, and any new insult of that 
sort rather sickens than irritates me, as far aa 
myself am concerned. But nben I think of you, 
and of what 1 bave brought upon you, God 
knows how unsuspectmgly, 1 cannot find words 
to express what I feel It is my consolatioa that 
the world will give to you what il has long de- 
nied to me, and (hat tlie insults of a fool aoda 
knave t<^ether, cannot possibly be productive 
of any lasting injury to you. Mr. Strafaan, i 
think, says he informed you that it was his or- 
ders to carry me to Uigness — nolbing less it 
seems will satisfy Mr. Campbell. I once went 
to Uigness with a light heart, bnt I left it with a 
heavy one, and i go back as I ieit it. One tbiog 
CDinfarts me, that when 1 am there 1 shall at 
Ivaat be delivered from this base man^s pre- 
sence. Every word he says, is, in one way or 
Another, an insult to me ; but his flattery and 
fulsome smoothness are lar the worst 1 have to 
bear with. Dear Mr. Blair, I think it proper to 
say, that it is my opioioa you should see Hr. 
Strahan as soon as possible; he talks of going to^ 
Edinburgh as soon as he has seen meat Uigness, 
and I really would humbly surest that you 
should go into the town on purpose to See bim. 
There is no saying how far such a man may suf- 
fer himself to proceed, unless something be done 
in proper time to stop him. 1 hope you will 
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■ooa see him, and I am confidenl he will be bum- 
bled nheo he hears what yoa taj, more quietly 
than could be eipected erea from you this mom* 
ing. 

*' t hope you will write (o me, if agreeable, 
and let me know how my dear little girl is, and 
bow all ttiiogs coolinae at dear Crou-Meikle. 
Dear Cross-Meikle 1 may well call it, and yon 
may be assured that 1 shall think, if 1 may not 
•peak of it. Little did I think, when we were 
■itting together beneath that beautifal tMe — but 
wby ttbould I tbink of such things, Hr. Blair, I 
am much to be pitied, bnt I hope I shall ba 
■treDgthened to bear what bear I must. 

" Yoiff hamhle sad affectioaate serrant, 

'» C. C." 

I have said, that Mr. Blair had walked to some 
distance IVom John Haiwell and his danghterere 
be had finished tbe (terueal of this letter. He 
•tood still, and rend it orer again from beginning 
to end, thrust it into hi« bosom, and proceeded 
Straight towards the Manse, without turning 
round to tbem. They followed him, and found 
him seated at the table, where tbe servients, 
who had seen him from the widow, had already 
■ served up tbe long-deferred meal. Little Sarah 
took her place opposite to him, and John, who 
bad dined many hours before, stood by the wiO' 
dow which looked ont upon the green. Mr^ 
Blfir had been for some minutes eating rapidly, 
apparently without knowing well what he was 
iwallDwing, when John stopped hire, by s^yiogr, 



n Google 



Mrs. Semple bad laken an evening airing io 
that direction, wilh the view of makiDg' her in- 
quiries after Mrs. Campbell and liltle Sarah, who, 
she supposed, might have caught cold from Iheir 
wetting of yesterday ; aud Dr. Muir and his 
daughter, nbo had staid all night at Semple- 
baugh, now accompanied her in her visit to tha 
Manse- It may easily be supposed that they ex- 
pressed not a little surprise when they found 
that Mrs. Campbell had taken her departure 
in such a sudden and unexpected manner. Dr. 
Muir threw out several hints, which (old pretty 
plainly that he wished lo hear a little more than 
had heen mentioned about the cause of an event 
so unlouked for : bnt Mrs. Semple had laet 
enough to perceive that Mr. Blair had do inch' 
nation to be very commanicalive on this head, 
and politely gave the go-by to the subject, by 
engaging Dr. Muir in conversation touching the 
relative merits of the gooseberry wine ofCross- 
M«ikle, and the liquor of the sama deoomina- 
ti&U manufactured by the fair fingers of Miss 
Anne at Cambuslee. The Doctor, filling his 
gla»s to the brim, discussed that ever grateful 
theme for some minutes with his usual zeal, but 
stopped, unhke himself, in the middle of a sen- 
tence, on observing that Mr. Blair was paying 
no attention to what he was saying. He rose 
from the table, and, hearing Mrs. Semple say 
something about the propriety of taking leave, 
wlu«pered iato Blair's ear Uiat he wiibed t* 
13 • 
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have a iDOment's tslk with him ia private, if 
■greeable, before qaittin^ the Manse.' 

Mr. Blair immediately coDdocled him into hit 
HbrHiy, aod the Doctor, Keating himseirin an e^ 
bow-chair by the fire-side, coagbed twice or 
thrice by way of preparation, and then proceed- 
ed to buiinesB upon the old rute of Jn meditu ret 
**.Mr. Adam,'V laid he, "mj eicellent young 
friend, Mr. AdBm,ye''ll not, I am very sure, tak« 
my thittf amiM from an old friend, who meana 
nothing but your gdod. I see well enough that 
Hrs. Campbell'* off-going in this hasty fashion 
has made every thing look aJittte dull at Crosa- 
Ideikle, and your own face among the rest. 
Now, look ye, Mr. Adam, I hope it's no offence, 
lint I really must say, as a friend anil a brother, 
that I nm heartily glad the boony lady is gone. 
A^bonriy lady she is, and, I hope, a good one, 
which is better ;— but, — and really Mr. .^dam 
you mitstnol look glom at me for saying it,— 
there are folk in the world nbo make no bones 
to hgbtly her a little : ftnd what with her being 
sway from her aio goodman so l<Hig, and what 
with your solitary condition here, I would tain 
•ay it as decently as I ctui, but i'&ith, man, there 
was twa or three ill-tongued bodies tibout ths 
country that had begun to make some bits ot 
^okesebout you and her; and meikle as I de»- 
pised'tbem and their jokes, we a' ken fo' weel 
that aiclike stori«s are never tnrdy travellers-; 
And, Kot to mince the motler, Vm just hb wedl 
pleased that Mrs. Cainpbeirs off and away, which 
«illptU-ali«ad^o^'d>eireliBhmaelaf«n. SOb 
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plock up ymr heart, my man, aa4 pot «b yoar 
aiD face a^ain, and beware o' sinking btick into 
youF dumpa, and gMtg aboat your work and 
among your folk a> nsual, and, lake my word 
for't, ye'll no repent it in the long mn.— Oh, 
nan," he continued, in a lower tone of »oice,— 
"Oh, man, 1 can take my longh like other folk^ 
and I ken I've been often a bused for liking my 
bit joke better t))an I ahould do ; but really, 
Adam, it makea me sick at (be heart to nee ihe 
canld-rife fashion this world gangs oa in — Oh, 
man, this ia a poor world, and a heart-broken 
loan has nae want of escuHe, if he somelimea 
thinks to himself that it would be a braw thing 
to be out o't altogether,'' 

Mr. Blair heard the old man oat in perfect 
silence. When he bad done speaking, he said 
to him vei'y seriously, " Dr. Mnir, I thank yon. 
I perceive what yon mean, and 1 won't be the 
fool to deny that I do so, God knows, sir, how 
little 1 have deserved such suspicions as you al- 
lude to. 1 trust I shalFbe able to bear this as I 
have borne other things." 

" St>oken like a man," said Or. Hoir ; " dinaa 
be angry now, Adam, bnt I tell yon ye'*^ gieo 
nte mair pleasure with the twa or three words 
ye've just been saying than 1 can weel express. 
1 lee it is as 1 thought, and said, and was sute It 
was. But there's an nwfhl test says, ' Let hiB 
thHt thinketh he ^landelh take hteed lest he fall ;* 
tind God foigive me, man, but I'm rejoiced lothit 
Very heart. Good e'en, good e'en, Mr. Adam^; 
iJiopeyMwd ]Wtr-b«iiB wUl eone -owerU 
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Cambutlee, acd n«'ll lee what we csd do to di> 
Terl the lassie for a da; or twa till sheV gotten 
dsed to the want of her cousin." 

So aayii^, the old jt^entleman walked down 
■lain again, «Dd the eveoing being already on 
the decline, the whole of the parly were soon 
on their waj tack to Semptehaugb. 

Hr. Blair was left in a strange and perplexed 
state ef tniDd to muse over the letter he had re- 
ceived from Mrs. Campbell; the friendly and 
well-meant, but painful communication of Dr. 
Huir ; and the whole of the eventt from which 
both of these had originated. He retired earlier 
than usunl to his bed-room, and lay for an hour 
in the dark buried in meditation. He tossed from 
side to side in a fever of doubt and irresolution, 
viewing and reviewing every thing in every pos- 
sible point of view ; and the end of it was, that 
he got up and summoned his old serving-man, 
who had not yet gone to bed, to attend him. 
James, with the utmost surprise, received hia 
master's command, dfst, to fetch a light to his 
bed-chnmber, and secondly, to saddle bis horse. 
He stared with a blank lace upon Mr. Blair after 
he had executed the first part of this comaiission, 
as if not able to believe in good earnest that his 
~ ears had, played him no trick as to the second. 
The command was repeated, and James, shaking 
hia head as he wtfnt, proceeded to the stable. 
' Hr. Blair got np immediately, dressed himself, 
and sat down at his writing-table. He wrote 
and sealed a letter for Mrs. Semple, another for 
Dr. Moir, and a third for Mr. Jauieaon ; and ere 
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tie hfld fiaished all Ihia, he beard James walking 
his horee up and down before Ihe door. He 
wrnpl bis cloak about his shouldtrs, aod with 
bis candle in his band, eotered aofil^, and on 
liploe, the room in which Sarah slept. He stood 
for a few moments by tbe bedaide gaziag od (he 
beautiful creature, as she lay half uncovered be- 
fore him, and smiling^ in her sleep. "God bleaa 
my orphan child," eaid.he, stooping (o kiss her 
brow ; and then left the apartmenl as Bilentlj' >a 
he had entered it. 

When he came out, James did not assist him 
lo mount hia horse without expressing his nst^ 
Bishment at a journey begun at such an hour. 
Mr. Blair made no answer lo hia interrogations^ 
except thRl he expected the tettera he had left 
on his table shoolcl be delivered before break- 
last on the following momii^. He then rod6 
offal a leisurely pace, which, however Jamei 
could ascertaiD to l>e con side rably quickened ere 
the horse'n tread was beyond hearing. 

'Ihe mooD was already set, or at leaat the 
drifting clouds concealed her, but it was still a 
fine, bright, star-light night, with a hi|^h wfaiatliog 
wind. The minister of Crois-Meikle pusfaii^ bit 
mnre into a good round trot, was toon far beyond 
the reach of bis servant's ears. " He II he in 
Olasgcw in no timefV qootb James to himself, 
BB he shut the door ; " 1 never heard him ride 
at sic a rate, and at sic an hour too 1 Good guida 
us, 1 m sure tbe miuiiter has heard some black 
new*." 
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CHAPTER XIII, 

It is aaneceimiT to trouble the reader with 
tramcribiDg the three letters which Mr. Blair's 
■erraot delivered next morniiig at Sempiehaugfa 
house, wbea the family were seated together at 
the breaLfast table. Dr. Muir havb^ laid donn 
his with a face of utter HBtoaishmeDt after he hat) 
read it, turned to Mrs. Semple, aod savi on her 
couateoaace the expressJOD oot of astonishment 
merely, bat of astonishment mingled with regret, 
sorrow, perhaps somet^ng of indignation to 
boot. He rose from table, and drew the old 
ladj into the deep recess of a wiailow, too tench 
darkened with heavy and loaded emblazoooieols 
to coDtribnle much of li^ht to the apartment. 
They conversed there in whispers for some mi- 
nutes, and when they rejoined the party, Mrs. 
Semple's face had recovered its usual benignity 
of eipres^on, although it was still sufficiently 
evident that her surprise had not altogether sub- 
sided. The carriage was ordered immediately 
after breakfast. Mrs. Semple drove lo Cross- 
Meitle Manse, and made little Sarah dry her 
tears and accompany her back in it. Dr. Mair 
and bis daughter took leave early in the day, 
«od the child found herself established amidst 
the usual domestic quiet of the hqusebold of 
Semplebaugh, where all her days she had ^eea 
accustomed lo enjoy the ease and the kiodaess 
of B second home. 
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The mioister of Cross-Meikle had performed 
a jouniej of DO ioconsiderable extent ere these 
arran^ementa , took place amoog the friends he 
' had left behind him. 

The first grey %ht of the dairn found him 
already several miles hetow Gla^^w, riding at 
a pace of nndiminished celerity close hy the 
river's side. All nighl long there had been a 
high wind, and the voice of the breeze, and the 
perpetual racking of the clouds overhead, had 
conspired with the murmuring of the great 
stream rolling near him, to keep up that spring 
of mental aa weltas animal excitement, nnder 
the influence of which he had quitted hie home 
at the hour of — to all but him — repose. The 
animal he rode seemed to feel the inspiriting 
breath of the chill atmosphere, and the roar of 
the winds, amidst the starry and clouded &ky, as 
if in sympathy with hia master, and neither 
horse nor man had ever for n moment paused or 
flagged. Swiftly they passed through the black* 
ness of the ancient pine woods wbich here and 
there skirt the margin of the river. Snifily 
they pursued their course over moor and mea- 
dow; but most swiAly of all did they hold on 
their speed when the opening Clyde gleamed 
broader and broader on their right, beneath the 
reddening morning beams, and the mighty moun- 
tains of the west rose before them from among 
the dispersing mist and baze in which their 
huge summits had hitherto been enveloped. For 
the last sii or seven miles the path lay along a 
nairow stripe of sand, .which intervesea beneath 
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the riTCr aad its high and cniggj bank-^whcfe 
the ipraj now aad then rose, aod fluhed about 
the horae'fl hoo& as the tide wu g^ainiDg ntpidlj 
upon the sand. Blair BittiDg back firmlj' ia hi* 
•addle, kept his eyes fixed vacantly upon the 
hri^hteniDg; ffavei, while from time to time fai> 
lip« uttered an uncooMioas echo to the hoiloir 
sweepings of the breeze among the tall ferns 
thai tlong themselves out from the face of those 
riAed and half impeodeot rocks. 

He reached the Bay of Greeoock about seven 
oVIoek ; and baring pal up bis foam-covered 
hone, and swallowed somegtasses of wine and* 
crust of bread, walked down immediately to the 
shore to inquire when any veiwel or boat tns 
likely toset sail for any part of Lochfine. In those 
days, no regular packets, (far less steam boats,) 
rendered the coast of those Highland arms of the 
sea at all times accessible to the traveller ; — but 
it happened that afler some search, Mr. Blair dis- 
covered a small wherry, the master of which had 
come to Oreeoock with a cargo of fish, and said, 
thai although his bilsiness was not quite comple- 
ted, he would, as the gentleman seemed to he in 
a hurry, oblige him by silling off immediately od 
his return to Inverary, — provided Ihe gentleman 
had no objections to remunerate bim adequately 
tor any loss he might sustain from departing 
under such circumstances. Mr. Blair was in no 
mood for being startled with trifles, so a bai^ia 
was BO(Hi strock ; or rather, an instant assent 
was given to the by no means over-modest pre- 
posBu of tba skipper. Four stout lads, all dad 
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in tbe nine' dark tanans of the MaGlachlaD, 
were ere long assembled by (be nhislle of the 
master. Blair took, hie plitce near the heims- 
inaa, who offered him an enormous boat-plaid 
to wrap himself in ; and the sudden transition 
be bad so lately made from violent exercise on 
horseback, to a naked beach aad « sharp sea- 
breeze, mi^ht well render this courtesy accep- 
table. 

Covered over with the coarse and thick gar- 
ment, he reclined himself at all his length upon 
a layer of chests and barrels, with which the 
stem part of the boat tvaa filled ; the sails were 
hoisted swiftly to receive the favouring gate ; 
nni) the small bark was soon dancing gaily over 
the green and shining billows, while the helms- 
man began to cfaauat in a hoarse deep voice, 
one of those rude ancestral ditties with which 
the strenuous boatmen of the Gael are accos- 
tomed to sooth the Geoius of the Deep. The 
younger manners joined io the chorus, and eve- 
ry slender plank in the hounding wherry seem- 
ed to quiver like human pulses beneath the stir- 
ring mosic of their '' EcAiTia/liam." 

Mr. Blair, unused to the motion of a boat at 
sea, was soon rendered not sick bat giddy, by the 
swiftness with which the keel glanced over the 
surface of the waves. The want of sleep, and 
the strong circumstances of excitation under 
which be had performed his land journey, con- 
spired perhaps to make him less capable of re- 
sisting what be could not have been expected 
undei an; circumstances to resist effectoallr. 
14 
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His eyea reeled in his head, amidst the eOwt' 
less glitter of the wateFSi'HDd he lay is a state 
of mingled stupor and bemidermeat, and Dot 
without occemiodhI flashes of a dizzy delight, all 
the while that they were runniQg right before 
the wind to the headland of Duaood. 

He recovered by degrees the full poasetsiou, 
but not the tFaDqultlity of his senses, as they 
cbasted the bold aad beautiful coast westwards. 
The rich and verdant Island of Bute on the left, 
cuilrasted itself with (he bare heath; hills of 
Argjll ua the right, and the sea, locked in on 
every side between gigantic cliffs end wooded 
promontories, dbplajed not the general aspect 
only, but the smooth and glassy surface of some 
mighty lake. Calmly aod sweetly the heavings 
of the water bore them onwards; and Adam 
Blair, lulled insensibly by the gentle rippling of 
the transparent waves, and the singing voices of 
his nnwearied boatmen, had passed several hours 
Id deep and refreshing slumber ere the breeze 
deserted him, at the mouth of the loch for nhich 
their course was bound. 

He was roused by the bustle of furling the 
■ails, and unshipping the oarsj aod saw the wide 
arm of the sea glf^aming beneath the radiance of 
a spteodid sunset, as it wound away up before 
him among the black shadows of the mountains. 

All around was silent an the f^rave, except the 
regular dash ofthe oars, and now and then some 
white sea-mew screaming as they passed it, 
where it Boated with the wave, or the far-off 
cry of the unseen goat, borne shrill over the 
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waters from the echoes of ha soUtar7 rock. The 
scene anrpassed all he hud ever beheld, or con- 
ceived, of the still beanty of nature. Here, tall 
yellow crags, lashed by the sneepJD^ waves, 
shone bright through the spray that foamed 
against them, and tinged the rising and fiilling 
sheet of vapour nith all their own hnes of rich- 
ness, There, some fragrant grove of birch nod- 
ded the fresh green of its foliage over the very 
bosom of the naters nhich seemed to linger be- 
neath the soft shadow, as if enamoured of the 
perfume it exhaled. Beyond, some gently-re- 
treating bay received the advancing billons up- 
on a shore of smooth golden sand, or glittering 
pebbles ; while here and there an old moulder- 
ing oak cast its image for a moment upon the 
Tatyiog mirror beneath, as if to reproach the 
aMailaot that faad so smilingly uodennined it. 
The eye fotmd repose on all sides amidst th« 
purple hills, which seemed to swell away in in- 
terminable snccession, ridge beyond ridge, into 
the heart of the Highland solitudes, or on the 
remoter wastes of water over which their eter- 
nal ahadowB lay brooding and blarkeniog into 
deeper and wider gloom, «s the last crimson line 
of snnset kept sinking down lower and tower in 
the western horizon. 

-- Daylight was all but gone, and the moon had 
already begun to shine feebly throngb the deece 
of white clouds which rested on the summit af 
the hills eastward, when, as they were gliding 
along close t» the shore, Mr. Blair, who was 
•taadiog upright in the stern, contemplating the 
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Bagnikent leene of repote aramid bin, wm 
flUrtled bji the loud- Ittugh of a voice, trbich li 
' the moroent KHinded to him bi if he had cerlsin- 
Ij heiird it somewhere before. Caiting hia ejes 
Qpwards OQ the beach, he san a horaemaD on 
the brioL of the rock scarce twenty yards oS^ 
and was eatiofied that the Jaugh proceeded from 
liiD). The boatmen loo realed on their oan, m 
if ID aipectauon that the stranger would addreaa 
tbem, but the moment they- paused, he turned 
bit horse's head, and rode some paces in the di- 
rection opposite lo that in which they had been 
moriag. Blair looked anitouBl; and keenly; 
but it mm impossible for him to distingaiih (be 
persoR, although he still imagmed that he could 
not ha*e been miHtaken in having ctmeeived 
bimself to be acquBinted with the voice. Tbe 
boat men, after the pttuse of a few moments, n- 
•nmed their labour, and (he boat was agnin in 
notion. The stranger hearing the dash of tbe 
oars, turned u^ain, repeated his laugh more 
loudly than before, and then clapping apure to 
bis hors*', raaished among tbe trees. The boat- 
men talked earnestly together after be bad dit- 
appeared from view, but they spoke Gaelic, and 
Blair of Gourae uoderslood nothing of #faat they 
said. He could easily comprehend, however, 
that they were all of them not a little aurprised 
with being hailed m such a rude fashion by a 
person who apparently had do wish te say ai^ 
thing to any of the party. He, on his part, b*- 
ihg neither conscious of evil, nor stwpiciow of 
«nl, looB resumed his cloak and his rediniBif 



M.tiL,G'ooglc 



CQAPTBR Xnt. 161 

poBtare, and diamisaed the incident from his 
though tB. 

The moon, had been for some time ahinii^ in 
«ll her beauty on the walen aroand them, and 
his eyes had been feasting on the oeU loTelinese 
of the-laadscape under the infiuence of that sold- 
er light, when the helmHman ran the boat under 
a Ion reef of black rochs which projected from 
the shore, and told him, pointiog to a solitary 
tower oo the height above, that he had reached 
the place of his destination. Blair, startine up, 
paid his fare, anu prepared to leave the Deal. 
One of the young Bailors leaped up to bis mid- 
llle in the water hy the prow, and having taken 
Hr. Blair in his arms as easily as if his weight 
bad been that of a child, waded about a dozen 
yards with bim, and landed him in safety on the 
beach of Uigness. 

Blair sat down on one of the lai^e fragments 
of grey rock, which lay tumbled on the beach as 
if they had lain there ever since they had been 
■haltered iram the brow of the impending rock 
by some primeval convulsion of nature. He 
gnzed after the boat which had conveyed bJm 
thither, until it had disappeared from his view 
behind a low neck of wosd'COvered land which 
runs far out into the sea some space farther up, 
and even then he continued iu the same posture, 
tistening to the sound of the oars until their laal 
retreating echo had quite died upon his ear. It 
was then that he arose from bis seat, and began, < 
though with slow and lingering i<tep8, to afcend 
the mrrow Mth which the moonbeams iheweii 
14* 
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Um winding op the face sf the clifll Ofttn h» 
pauMd, Gutd turned round again to the tea, and 
once or twice be felt at if he would fiun follow 
the boatmen and abandon the object of hia vojr- 
1^ at the moment it wa* within his roacb. 
These, however, were but the pMring^tremoan 
of a mind sonewbat shaken by so many i»wDDt< 
cd species of excitement. The pnrposa foe 
which ha bad t^otne, he said to himself, waa 
both an honest and a kind one ; and why shiMild 
be fear to act that which he had not feared to 
plan 1 He approached, at length, the gate of 
the lower, and knockeid opon it with a firm band. 
No answer wasniade to bimj although he r«* 

Seated the signal more than once. At last ba 
eard distinctly the opming of a dcMr, and the 
tread of a foot within the housa, and knocked 
again more loudly than before. Immediately 
merwards, a window orer his head was drawn 
sp, and he sow a naked arm stretched out, and 
a weapon of steel fiashmg bright in the moon* 
light. " Who is there f cried a voicer— and ha 
knew the voice to be Charlotte^s, althoi^h be 
had nerer beard it in the same tone bofore j— 
" Who is there T If yon be come bitck to i^ 
anlt me, to torment me farther, look up, acouB- 
dret, dastard, and see that 1 am armed. Qo, &j, 
baseMbom viilain, and tempt not too br blood 
that is already too hot for tear." 

Mr. Blair was so mnch aatonisbed at the werdt 
ke heard Charlotte utter, that ha CMld not, fK 
ft Bomeul, say any thing to internipt tbem. 
•4 Cfaatfatts," bft uid at iMfth is » Mln vofeai. 
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^ in tbo name of Ood, whal aay yea 1 It ifl I, 
Chariotte — ItinyiKir friend — it is Adam BUir 
tbat bae cope ta see 70a." 

Slie leaned over the window, and, clasping ber 
bands together, lost her hold of the weupoot 
wbicb fell close to him on the pavement et' the 
court. She screanied aloud ns her eye followed 
the falling sword, and drew back with a shudder 
when she saw how nearly it had escaped him. 
A moment after, the bolt was withdrnwn ; the 
door, sprang open, tind Charlotte, ruibing oat 
balf naked as she wu, had flung her arm! 
around his neck, ^nd tniried her face in his bo- 
■om, ere he was able either to meet ot to reject 
the proffered embrace. 

She drew herself back, gazed upon his &c4 
through visible teurs, and then again folded her* 
•elf round bim. '*-0h, Adam," Mid she, '*God 
has beard my [miyer — OoA has not deserted me 
-<-but now I was alone — now I have you with 
ne, and I ?haU fear nothing." She ettered a 
short convulsive laugh, and added in ■ whiiip«r, 
" No, no, 1 shall not be afraid of an hundred 
Ur. Strahans now." 

'^ Be calm, be calmi dear Charlotte," said Blair, 
** what have you to fear t what have you te 
dread T Why ihoutd you be thus discoraposedT 
I am here-it-you- friend — your brother is hert. 
1 pray yon be comforted, be composed, Ihers 
can no evU befall you. Let ua ge in," be addedt 
*• the night is cold, Charlolte — 1 sbaUreprwach 
Mjrsetf u jron bfl Um wane tta tbifc" 
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■ ' " The wone for thii !" cried the, '* the wotw 
\ibrthii, AdBin! — do yon tay it ie cold !~-I feel 
none, — but you shall soon be warm.^-C'oine in, 
come in, Adam, yon ■hnll , soon be warm, vei^ 
warm." 

She laid her arm round him, and drew bim in- 
to the honse, and up a dark flight of ataire which 
led (o an upper chamber, in which a iingle taper 
was baroing tainlly. She aealed him by the 
fire tide, uod immediately began piling up logs 
of turf and timber aboTB the embera of the 
hearth : then stooping on her knees, she blew, 
and the flame was easily excited, and the cham- 
ber was filled with the ruddy light She turned 
round, seized his bands, rubbed them between 
hers, and drew his chair nearer to the Are ; and 
then, as if for the first time remembering any- 
thing of herself, hastily cevered her person 
as well as she could, and ran to), of the apart- 
ment. 

She re-entered after a little time, arrayed in 
her dressing-gown, the longfolds of which snept 
tlie door as she trod, and hearing in her hands 
a small Imy, which she placed on a table, and 
drew it «lose to Mr. Blair. " Come, Adam," 
said she, " you were cold but now, aoJ yoii most 
be hungry too. Eat and drink, denr Adam, we 
shall have time enough for talking and thinkinjf 
hereafter. Drink, Adam," and she poured a 
large glass from a flask of wine as ' she spoke, 
** drink, drink, dear Adam, and J wil) pledge you, 
I.will pledge you gaily— Come, dnnk, Adtm, 
f«r yonr own sake, or for mine." , 
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Hr. Bli^r nvtllowed tbs «riDe she poured for 
bim, and she ponrad ^ian after glass, and wouM 
take ao refvsal ; and whether from that, or from 
the great heat of the fire ahe had kiodled, io m 
room that would ataoy rate hare appeared varm 
to him after being so long exposed to the sea- 
breezes, or from nhatever cau», it seemed to. 
bim, ID a momeot, as if be coutd oot breathe 
without difbculiy. He rose aod threw open the 
window of the apartment, and leaned over il to 
uihale the treshening breeze. She foUowed 
him, and resting her head upon bis shoulder, 
gazed out along with bim upon the wide silver 
lake, stretched out far below, and the gloriou 
moon, which bad now risen high in the hea- 
vens, and was. beaming resplendent amidst all 
her attendant millions of twinkling stars. While 
they gazed, a white radiant clood floated nearer 
and nearer, sad at lost gathering over the face 
of the beautiful planet, blotted her light frqoa 
heaven; assuming, at the aame time, a dark and 
frowoii^ hue, as if mourning over the obscuritr 
of the very luminary its own veil was coaceaU 
uig. The sky was darkened, and ibe sympathe- 
tic lake seemed to he like a sea of ink spread 
out wide aod far, with scarcely one solitary alar 
here and there reflected on its surface. I'he 
winds too seemed all to have aiibsided ; and, for 
K moment, earth, sky, and sea, were alike black 
tnd alike silent 

Hrs. Campbell took Blair's hand and withdrew 
him from (he window. She re-seated bim by the 
table, poured asother glass of wine, and agais 
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forciDf hiui to iwallow it, began to tell him, in 

broken syUables, the story of bar ioaalta. 

Had she never told that story, perbaju Adua 
Blair had never been a fallen n 



CHAPTER XIV. 



*' * The wind rose higher and h%her, and 
tbe roaring naves lashed iar up against the 
black rocks of Uignew, and the wild voice of the 
tempest howled deeper and deeper along the 
forest- ridges, and over the waste moors, i'hey 
heard not the uproar of the elements, or if they 
did, it accorded but loo well with the tumults of 
sense and passion throughout that loog dark 
night, — the morning of which dawned upon 
sliiihbers, hot, feverish, bnt deep, nevertheless, 
and lasting. An old Higliland crone, the only 
other inhabitant of the tower, after waiting tna- 
ny hours beyond the time when she expected to 
' be aommoned, entered the chamber, and hav- 
ing been in h«d long before Mr. Btair's aniTal 
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tbe rtigbt before, it may be more ettn); imagin- 
ed th»Q described with what surpriee she beheld 
her mistress asleep in the arms of a man — and a 
stranger. 

She stood for some minutes as if uneble to be- 
tieve her eye», and at last, seeing Blair toss bis 
arm aloft and turn himiielf on the couch, she 
withdrew hastily, and the massy door ewaag 
after her with a heavy slap when she .quitted 
the guilty chamber. 

The Dpise of this shook slumber from Blair's 
burning eyelids, and he started at once from 
the couch of Charlotte as if he bad been nreath- 
ed in the coils of a serpent. He rushed to the 
window, and threw it open, and looked forlh 
upon the sea, once more calm and glassy, and 
the sky glowing with tbestill and sultry fervoars 
of a summer noon. Every thing was in repose 
except the bosom on which anguish, remorse, 
despair, sat like midnight demons, flapping iu 
nnison their cold and mighty wings. 

Suddenly there came wafted from ofar-ofT the 
echo of a bell tolling slowly, every nole of 
which seemed to pause upon tbe suH'ace of the 
smooth waters overnhich it was borne. The r«- 
mote solemn music soramoned Christian wor- 
shippers from many a lonely glen, and many a 
boat glided swiftly at its signal from the neigh- 
boaring creeks and bays. To one only, of all 
that listened, those holy sounds, floating gently 
over the deep, sent no message of peace and . 
gladness. 
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The mnffied knell, that anaoUiiceB to the 
felon the hoar of' bift mortal doom, fell oeTer 
nith a mora thrilling sweep of horror tfaaa did 
the limple melodj' of that- Sabbalb-ball apm 
Adam Blair's Bhrioking ear. — The pulae of bo- 
man a^oof was never fltirred . with a deeper 
throb. 

He clad himself hastily, and witboot caatiogr 
more tbra one hurried glance upon the ileeping 
partner of bis guilt, walked gut ef the bouse, 
and- followed, with tremblinr step, the path 
which wound up the face of the wooded hill 
immedintelj behind it He turned back when 
he hai) reached the rockj sumoiit, looked dowa 
once more for a moment upon the shining lock 
and its mt^ni&cent shores and then rushed witb 
the speed of h mnniac into the gloom; and 
deep glen which sinks bejrood. When be stop- 
ped, he threw his eyes round him, and saw a»- 
thing but a narrow circuit of heathy aod stony 
desolation; and in the centre of the barren anv- 
phithe^tre a small dark mountain tam, the still 
wavelesB waters of nbicb redected nothing bat 
(be sorroundrng gioom— and that so trnly, that 
he stood almost on the margin ere he had di>' 
covered that there was aby thii^ but heath be-' 
low biro. 

This Btelaocholy tam, formed where three 
-bills descend into the bnsom of tbe earth to- 
gether, is of sQch depth that do plnmtaet coatd 
«ver sound it, and it shelves from the very hriok 
sheer down iolo this unfathomable blackoesa. 
Tbe sea-mew rests ber weary wing there, when 
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drivea b; (he fierce tempest fram the breait of 
aceaaj the wild-deer, Ihnt has escaped from 
the hoDten of some distant forest, pants in se* 
curity OB the aotroddeii heath beside it ; the 
eagle, aaiUng far over-head, casta a paseiDg sha* 
dow apoQ its surface; the stata visit it with 
their gteftms — long before any human eye can 
distii^ish their presence in the heavens frota 
the hrotv of the neighbouring moimtain. But 
no living thing was near, when Adam Blair look 
bis seat «poa one of the great shapeless frag> 
ments of «tone that here and there gird the 
heath, and lean their bure roasees over those 
dismal waters — and though the bright sky of 
nooa-tide hang far above in its beanly^— the black 
mirror below him reflected nothing of its 
azure. 

Blair sat there gazing npon the pool, with 
his arms folded on his breast, nntil the multi- 
tude of bis agonizing thoughts had totally per- 
plexed the clearness both of his mind and of 
his vision. Once and again he strove to frame 
bis lips to prayer, but the syllables stuck in his 
throat, and he gasped for breath, as if a great 
weight had heeq sqaeezing in bis bosom. At 
last, be knelt with his fore-head low down in 
his hands upon the stone, and struggled inward- 
ly till every limb of him shook and quivered ; 
bat still no drop of- tears would gnsh from his 
throbbing eye- lids, no Christian ejaculation 
wonld force itself through bis dry and parched 
, lips. He felt as if he were wrapt in some black 
aod bunung cloud, which wonld not let in oae 
15 
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ny upon his miierj of thirst and scorchii^, 
and becama at Ibbi utterly bevildered nitU a 
crowd of the most horrible phantasies. The 
nngaish of his remorse clothed itself in taiig^ 
ble forms, and his spirit shrunk amidst them, as 
if be had been surrounded with the presence 
of real demons. Black loathsome creaturea 
seemed to sit close beside him on either hand, 
polluting the breath ere it reiicbed his nostrils, 
scowling; upon him with taces of devilish glee, 
pMwiag Qpon bis bead with hot talons, fanning 
his temples with wiry pinions, which stirred 
the air, but lent it no coolness. Wide glaring 
eyes fastened upon him, and held him fixed as 
their prey. — At one moment it seemed to him 
as if the church-ynrd of CrosB-Meikle were^he 
scene of his torments. He saw the tomb of 
his father, with filthy things crnwling Tip and 
down upon the face of the marble ; while he 
himself lying prostrate upon the grave of his 
wife, heard the poisonous breath of liendi whist- 
ling in his ear aibove her dust. He saw his 
. living t>iends; old Maxwell was there, with 
fierce angry eyes. Little Sarah stood close by 
him pele and motionless ; farther off, the whole 
of his congregation were crowded together about 
the door of the church, and he heard the voice 
of scornful curses muttered everywhere roond 
about him, by lips that had never been open- 
ed but to bless him. These vanished as if 
some spell had waited them far away beyond 
the clouds, and fae felt, with a sort of sense of 
relief in the midst of bu despair, ss if he were 
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CTDce more alone nitb the ill-favbared attenJ- 
anlB to whoin be knew himself to be abnndoa' 
ed. He gazed back again with anilen dead eyes 
upon their g'leamingconDteoQnces of wrath and 
joy, distorted aod intertningled tt^elher. He 
frotVDed upon them, as if daring tbem to do 
their worst. They screamed aloud with harsh 
horrid voices — pounced upon him — hfied him ■ 
up intoihe air, and then flung him down again, 
as if in sport, and he their playttiirg He 
Strore to utter the name of his Muker, but <<re 
he could open his mouth, the holy name itself 
passed away from his recollection, and they 
Stooped nearer and nearer to him, and peered 
into bit eyes with looks of triumph, as if they 
had read bis tbougbls, and koen he nas bafBed 
from within — without their working. 

In his agony, he shook the stone beneath 
faim, and it heaved on its crumbling tbuDdattoa. 
A spasm of natural terror made him spring to 
his feet, and he leaped backwards upon the 
heath. The big grey atone, its motion accele- 
rated by the action of his leap, loosened itself the 
next moment, and tumbled headlong into the 
dreary waters over which it had toppled per^ 
haps for centuries. Down it went with one 
heavy plunge ; for the ear that . followed it in- 
stinctively strove in vain to catch its meeting 
with the bottom of the tarn. Ring after rii^ 
circled and glistened wider and wider on the 
&ce of the black mere, and all was again black, 
motionless, silent as before. 
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Mr. BUir deTonred nith his eyes tha heiTingi 
of the water aatil they were no more, end then 
atret«hiD; forth bU hand above bi« head, cried 
out, with a Toice of piercing horror, " My God, 
my Ood, bast thou deserted me utterly t Wby 
leaped I back from the trembling rock 1 Why 
is that saved ooce more, which is useless, 
worthless, miierable, lost, lost for ever ! Ood, 
God, look down in compaasion ! — my misery is 
greater than 1 can bear 1" 

He was in the very act of springing — the next 
roomeal nould have been his last, when he was 
seized Srmlyfrom behind, and the voice of Cbnr* 
lolte thrilled in his ears. 

"Stop, rash mant what dost thou? Wilt 
thoa slay thyself? — Look back, faint heart ! 
Look back on me I Art tbon alone mberable V 

Blair turned round and met her wild eyes ; 
— "Lost woman,'' said he, shakiag himself from 
her grasp. " what doat thou? Wbat brings thee 
here 1 Wilt tbou not leave ine to myself — to 
my misery 1 It is all thou hast left me." 

" Adam Blair, what bast tbou left to me 1" 

" To fly, woman, to repent — to weep,— per- 
haps, not 10 weep for ever. For thee there 
may be hope." 

" For me 1 why not for thee V 

'^Torment me no farther. I preached to 
others — myself am an outcast. Once more 
leave me, — Farewell." 

" Adam Blair, your hapd bums ; your fingers 
barn like a coal." 
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" My beart, mj heart bamsi" cried Adam, 
smitiDg his breast. A momeol ofter, be cover- 
ed bta face with his bands, kaeeled at Charlotte'i 
feet, uDd wept audibly. 

" Go, go, 1 beseech ye ; yet forgire me be- 
fore you go — say thai yon forgive me, Charlotte, 
before we part for ever !" 

"/ foi^ive? is it for me to offer foi^ive- 
ness? Oh, little do ye know my thoughts. 
Would I could forgive myself;" — and sbe knelt 
on the heath beside him, — and their tears min- 
gleil as they rolled down upon the ground. 

" My God !" said Blair, " my God ! bruise me 
no farther. — Oh Isohel, my Siiint, my wound- 
ed Saint, my Isobel ! Wife of my bosom ! my 
oolj, my vii^in love! look diwn in pity, li thy 
pure eyes behold me ! Look down in pity, sweet 
Siiint, upon frail, sinful dust and ashes! If angels 
weep, treep for me, my Isobel !". 

" Charlotte sprung up. and dashing the tears 
from her eyes, snitt, ^' Adam Blair, we part, and 
part for ever l^Biit I go not until you have pro- 
mised — until you have sworn by the God, who 
said, '■ Thou shalt not kill,' that you will do 
yourself no harm. Selfish inan ! would you 
heap sorrow on sorrow, till the heart break ber 
Death its burden, with all ils guilty blood ua- 
porified wilhio il 1 Speak — promise — swear, 
while you are on your knees before me, — and 
remember that God is present to hear you — 
even here in this wilderness " 

" I swear " be said, casting bis eyes upwards, 
bm ffithoBt looking on Charlotte, '* 1 swear that 
13* 
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I jball wait God's time. Ood grant it be not 
long. God shield me from presumpluous sia." 

When he bad uttered these words, he stooped 
his heaJ downwards agniD, sod remained for 
•ome raomeals with his eyes fixed upon the 
ground, — but without any motion either of sol>- 
bing or of weeping. 

When he rose again, his face was filled not 
with the turbulence of cmlending passions, hat 
with a fixed and desperate calmness. '^Cbar- 
lotte," said be, " we should part in sorrow, not 
in anger : Let each keep lor solitude, what in 
solitude only is fitting. — Farewell, Charlotte, 
— go, and sin no more, — once again, farewell, 
and for ever!" 

Cliarlotle's tears burst once more over her 
burning cbeek, as she answered, " Farewell 1" 
She extended her hand towards him, but instaat- 
ly drew it back ; and stood with her eyes fixed 
. upon the water, while he, with quick and violent 
steps, walked away from ber along the ru^ed 
margin of the tarn, end then up the face of tbe 
heath, in the direction opposite to the path by. 
which he had come thither from Uigness. 

He bad proceeded at a rapid though uneTen 
pace for a considerable way up tbe steep side 
'of the hill, ere Charlotte withdrew her eyes 
from the water, and with a sudden start of emo- 
tion, gazed w:itdly aiter him over the gloomy 
Space he had traversed. She saw him distinct- 
ly labouring up tbe ascent many hundred yards 
abore, and followed him with ber eyes, until 
his figure wai shot irom them by the projectioa 
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of a era;, behind nhich his courM lay. She 
still gazed for a momeat, but lie did not r«-ap> 
pear — and then at last sbe sat down among tb« 
heather, and cla!>ptDg ber bands log^ber in her 
bosom, wept bilterl; and silently, ^'be senso 
of titter desertion, for Ibe first time, mii^led 
with tbe pangs of contrition ; and ber noman^i 
breast panted beneath tbe burden of bopelesc 
misery. " Alone, aJone, quite alone," said sbc 
to herself, "alone as in the grave. >lo last 
look of love to dwell with me — alas! not one. 
I am pitied — ha ! perhaps ,1 am scorned, — per- 
haps I aro hated. — Love ! Oh, I was never loved. 
Even now, — it is but of Isobel Gray he thinks ; 

he prays to ber spirit, — he wastes no 

thought on tbe living heart that is broken.— 
Ob! that it would break ! Go, Adam Blair,— go, 
weep, and dry your tears, and mingle with maa 
and woman, and tind other comforters. Mjserj 
is with you now ; but what is your misery to 
mine ? — to my utter misery ? Ob, God ! dark 
and inscrutable are they ways; if indeed thoa 
regardest us ; if indeed it be true Ihal the doingv 
of earth are heeded from above ? — Is there in- 
deed aa alMve ? — Is there indeed a God ? — Are 
we more than clay — than dust 1 — Shall we in- 
deed be more than dust bereaner7 Alast 
Oh God I all is blindness— blackness — ultet 
blackness. — God have mercy upon me, a sinner. 
— God have mercy on me, thefe is no other eyis 
to pity. — Great God! look down upon me, in 
compassion. — Jesus, Saviour, gentle Saviour, 
pi^ me— bear tbe ciy of a biwed heart 1" 
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A inomeDlai7 paas« took place anin>|; tba 
trauUed irorkings of her mind, aod Iben ber 
thoDg^hls Qomtd in quite another coarse. Sha 
took up one stone af\er another, and hurled 
them froc^er into the pool, and listened to the 
■plnfhing sounds she was hereetf creating. Swl- 
denly ahs Hopped, and beg^n to speak aload 
■midi^ tbe silence of tbe desert place, with a 
voic« of mwe eoei^ than she had ever addreas- 
ed to the ear of man. ^^ Wretch," said she, *'ob, 
wretch that I am ! Is it for me to conceive re> 
proftcbful tbot^bts T Is it for me to brood in 
bitleroeM over that which, but for me, could 
n«ver have jbeeot Is it for me — me miserable 
—.to complain of him that 1 have mioed — un- 
done — uodoae perhaps forever t Calm and pnr« 
WHB fai» spiritf-'-calm, even as those waters, till 
my bnad stirred their depths Would to God 
))is calmness could be restored like theirs ! For 
■ moment I cap wound and disturb that glassy 
gurf^ce, and in an iqMant it slumbers over the 
Tinfalhomed depth below, as smoothly as before 
jay rash band did its deed. But oh I what time, 
what healing length of time shall be able lo 
■oothe the spirit I have tortured fromits repose? 
Pure spirit ! — blessed xpirit — 1 came to com- 
fort :t— of what have I not robbed tbee ? — Iso- 
liel---sainled Isabel — thee too have 1 injured 
thee loo have I robbed. If sorrow can reach 
the abodes of the departed, I have sent sorrow 
to tbee. Poor innocent orphan, I thought to 
lore thee like a mother— What a mother! A 
fiend came to the dwelling of sorrow and iqiio^ 
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cence when I catne to tbein. Whes AM that 
lowly roof hang agaiD o?er nairoubled heads? I 
bare spoiled them of all, of e*ery thing -. and 
yet I reproached Adam Blair — ^yes, I reproacb- 
ed him with my eyes, and he tuned from me as 
if i, act he, had t»eea the victim. Crue), heart* 
less, selfish wretch! Ue weot from me — he 
hasgoaefromme for ever, and I never knelt — 
his eyes never saw me kneel in the dust before 
him. 1 bandied words nitfa bim — I iatraded on 
his solitary ai^isb—l diatarbed, 1 tormented 
faim anew. 1 saved him, yes, 1 saved bim — I 
saved his life^— Yes, but i epoke to him ns if it 
bad been mine to sp^ak and his to hear. Oh 
God I I cannet bear this thought. I will fljr 
after bim. 1 - will fly rapidly ajfter him, ovw 
hill and beatb. I wiL| &id bim — 1 may yet £od 
bim ID the wilderness. I will kneel to him ere 
he goee. 1 will rain tears upon his feet. I will 
bid him farewell, not with words, but tears . 
they fit me better. 1 will arise and follow Adam 
Blair. Ood strengthen me I God strengtbea my 
feeble feetl" 



CHAPTER XV. 



Fecbu: indeed she was, but the stnng mind 
lent its vigour to the sickly frame as she follow- 
ed the path which Blair fawl taken ap the ste^ 
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end sbag^ precipice before her. Sbe never 
relaxed her speed, except dow and ttien for a 
moment, and then she relumed her way with 
addilioDal impetuosity. The Btrong wirj fibres 
of the untrodden heath tore ber snkles until 
the blood burst through her BtockiDgs<— hut sbe 
never heeded the smnrt. 

At length she gained the brow of the hill, and 
cast her ejes around ber to consider in which 
direction he had most probably taken bis coune. 
Her eyei wandered wide over a sea of purple 
mountains, divided ever; where by deep and 
rocky glens, down which, in every direction, 
the Alpine streams were flowing — but nowhere, 
though she atraiDed ber vision to the utmost, 
could she descry any human dwelling, far lesa 
any human form. *' I sbijll never see him," said 
ehe to herself, " 1 shall never see him more- 
be is lost to me for eve^— 1 shall never find him 
among this labyrinth of mountains." And so 
flaying, she plunged more rapidly tbxa ever 
down the shelving bank, and ran on in that sort 
of blind agony until faer course was arrested by 
a brook, which had been swollen into a torrent 
by the storm of the preceding nigbt. 

She followed ite counie. having no power lo 
cross its waters ; nor, if she had been able to do 
flo, any predilection for one path more than for 
Boother. |t soon conducted ber into a black 
rocky pass, through which the tumbling waters 
forced themselves, leaving barely room for any 
biimnn foot to partake the passage ihey had 
ppened for themselves in the winters of ages. 
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Jut there, however, Charlotle descried (he 
murk of a man's foot as if receati; stRmped on 
the wet sand, and she knew it was Blair's, and 
weat on, with new Strang nerves, although it 
was sometimes necessarj for her to leap from 
one wet stone to another, on' footing as nncer- 
tain as might have arrested a hnnter in the full 
career of the chase. 

The dark para opened upon a little hitherto- 
unseen glen, down the pnrple waste of which « 
green tine winding from side to side, and here 
and there a sotitar; birch tree, marked the pro- 
gress of Ibe streamlet At the further extremi- 
ty, perhaps a quarter of a mile off, her eye dis- 
covered a little desolate shieling perched on aa 
elev.-ition of rock over the margin of the brook. 
A pile of dried turf stood immediately beyond, 
and was only to be distinguished from the hu- 
man dwelling by the want of the heavy wreath 
of smoke, which was seen issuing from the cen- 
tre of thereof beside it. A bare pinetr^e, with 
a few ragged braochea, leaned over the shiel- 
ing ; and a little patch of broader verdure on 
the other side of the brook, betokened the scan- 
ty agriculture of the Highland shepherd who 
tenanted that remote abode. 

The shadows were, by this lime, beginning to 
fall eastward, and it immediately occurred to 
Charlotte, that, in all probability, Mr. Blair 
would not think of going beyond this place until 
the return of day-light ; or at least that, if he 
bad passed onwards, the people of the collnge 
woold be aUe to giTe her some iaformation of 
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the direction in nhich he bad bent hii iteps. 
The shieling, therefore, was her mark, and ^le 
continued to move towards it bj tbe side or the 
atream ; but Insensibly, ai she drew nearer to it, 
her pace wai slackened, and sbe lost thai spring 
of excitement which bad bitberto carried her 
hounding over i>og, rock, and heath. Slowly, 
and with Ungering steps, she went over this last 
part of her way, »nd she paused entirely, and 
■at down by tbe side of tbe brook when sbe had 
reached a poiot from which her eyes could see, 
with distinctnesa, the low door of the shleling^- 
its Bolitar^ milk-cow graziog on tbe small space 
of grass in front of it — and an otd bearded goat 
reclining on tbe turf of which its roof was com- 
posed, and Dibbling tbe few ears of barley that 
had fonnd room to grow tbare among tbe lay* 
ers of heath. 

She kept her eyes fixed upon these poor symp- 
toms of hunian bkbilalion, endeavouriog in vain 
to sutntDon op courage enough to carry her into 
their presence. At last, however, ao old woman 
came out to cany in fuel, and, aa she was about 
to stoop and re-enter tbe bouse, it happened that 
■ she threw her eyes up the glen. It may easily 
be supposed that she started on seeing a lady 
clad in while, sitting by herself close to tbe mar- 
gin of the water. 

The old woman paused for a moment at her 
door. Sung down her bundle qf turf, and began 
to walk as nimbly as her age permitted, towards 
the place where Mrs. Campbell was sitting. 
Charlotte, ia tbe meaa time, penceiTing b^r op- 



HiQTXws;*' tj/a »vas»r 



/ ' vmptM XV. 181 

proacb, rose from ttie itune on ffbl«fa she had 
been silting, and adraneed, though atill nitA 
alow steps, to meet her. 

The shepherd's vrife at once reet^ized the 
Lady of Ui^ess, although she had not seen her 
for many jears, nor heard any thing of her ra» 
tlira to that part of the coantiy : bat although 
the courtesy of her salutatioa needed do aid m 
langiinge to make itself nnderstood, as Charlotte 
knew no more than a v»ry few wonfc of the 
Gaelic, theiF commanication was at an end at- 
most before it could be said to have begun. TIM 
old noman, hoffeTer, found meadi to make 
Charlotte comprehend distinctly that there was 
something wrong in the shieling, and that the 
lady would confer a favour by immediately en* 
tering it along with her. The anxious pointinff 
of her finger, aad grasping of her garments, told 
the tale plainly enough, end Charlotte, not with- 
out some sospicion that Mr. Blair wa» already 
there before her, summoned up alt. her lost 
energies, and readily accompanied the motiom 
of lier guide. 

She followed ber over a rude bridge, con- 
structed from two half-DDOulderiog pine-trunks, 
and was very soon at the door ot the but, front 
which, as well as from every crevice in the frail 
walls, wreathe of smoke came forth, tddy upon 
eddy, and carl upon curl. ' She stooped after 
her and entered ; but, for a moment, the dartt 
atmosphere within, and the pnngeocy of thei. 
turf-smoke, rendered her eyes quite incapable 
of discoreriBg (my objeet is Ibe intMisrv 
16 
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She rubbed ber smarting ejes rdcI saw Blair 
lying prostrate on the floor, with a plaid wrapped 
over part of his figure, close to the fire, ntiich 
blazed utuler its copopy of imoke in the centre 
of the place. One of his arena lay slifBy by his 
side ; the baad of the other covered hia eyes and 
forehead ; be seemed to be in a state of stupor, 
but every now and thpn alt bis limbs quiveretl 
and shook beneath the folds of the garment 
which enveloped them^ Charlotte stood in si- 
lence by the old woman, who kept pointing to- 
wards bim with ber finger, and whispering all 
the while into her ear discordant and anintelli- 
gible Bonnds of alarm and fear. After a pause 
of some minutes, during which nothing indicat- 
ed that Mr. Blair was aware of any one being 
near bim, she at last spoke these words in a 
whisper, "Adam — Adam Blair, you are sick, 
you are ill. Do not shrink from me ; alas I you 
need not ; look up, and speak to me, and tell 
me what you feel." 

Mr. ^lair aocovered bis eyes, looked wildly 
through the smoke, and uttering a deep hollow 
groan, turned himself with his ^ce towards the 
eartb on the floor of the shieling 

Charlotte stood for some space in the same 
attitude in which she heard his groan, and then 
perceiving that his silence was either obstioate 
or involuntary, she drew near to him, knelt 
down beside him, and seized one of his hands in 
hers The moment he fell her toocb, the sick 
man started to his feet, and leaped backwards 
irom (he place whera she was koeelu^. 
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^ Ofl^ off— tortnent me not— fromRn, tonneDt 
mo oot I — Wilt Iboii neTer leave me ? Shall 
the cane cling to me for ever?" 

He Mid these worda in a tone of voice, low 
indeed and feeble, but nevertheless quite dift- 
tinct and fervid, aaA then made an eSbrt as if ho 
woald have escaped towards the door ; but the 
ezeitioQ was beyond his strength : he reeled, 
he staggered, and sunk once more to the ground^ 
OD which he would have fallen with all hn 
weight, had not Charlotte been there to re- 
ceive him in ber arms, and support him gently 
into the plaid iq>oa which he bad before beea 
stretched. She wrapped its folds once more 
OTer him, and he seemed to coil himself up in ■ 
knot below them, while a spasm of more con- 
Tulsive shivering agitated the whole of his bo- 
iy. He stretched forth his hand at the mo 
ment when all his limbs were shaking with vio- 
lence, drew one of the corners of the mnntle 
right over his face — and, in a moment, laj at her 
feet as motionless as a log. 

Chtirlotte watched bim for a few minutet in 
wience — and then flinging herself on her knees 
'again beside him, uncovered his face, and gazed 
upon his closed eyes and pale featares. She took 
his hand, now unresisting, lifted it np, and pres» 
ed it to her lips, and when she quilled her hold 
of it, saw it drop down as heavily as if it had 
tteen part of a dead man. With that she sprung 
ap, and seizing a wooden vessel which la; oear, 
ran out awiAlj Jirom the shietiog. She retunf 
ed, and kneeling dpwn again, began to leve wa- 
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ter on hii Aee. He cpAied bit ey«e faemiljp w 
feeiiog- the coolnau ; frat iniUiitlf the bdi t«> 
lapsed, and not one word or motMa ftrtfaer at> 
tested hit oeiiM «f her presence. 

Sbe wae still tii tlw same po*t«re, whea, dkw 
tbe lapse of bnlf an hoar, the oid hentiwaQ «■• 
tered the faut almf with eae of his mhu wbm 
had bees out with him all daj es tin i «wiii<Hiii 
Charlotte recovered herself the meaart ths^ 
entered, and addreued them with an effinovt in* 
-terro^Btioa, whether it were not fMMuMc I* 
nuke a wrt df litter and csrr; Hr. Bddr as br 
«B Ui^BCBS. The jowigmaa, m it bappesed, 
imderaloBd a lillic ED^Iiifa, and as bood as h« 
Jiad compwbended the parpeH of her tpctick, 
he said Micssthiiig in Gaelic te bis Atber, and 
-the; both quitted ifae place imnediBtiely, makiajt 
signs that they woold be beck i^in ere long. 

Thej had oot been Img away, whan Mr, 
Blair shook the plaid from above him, and sat 
1^ supportii^ himUlf on his hands. He re- 
yarded first the old woman, aad then Charlotte, 
with his dull eyes, and taid to the latter, io a 
low and broken whisper, " Charlotte, 1 have 
nsed yoa ill — even now I have nsed yog mUkc 
a man. Forgive me, Chariotte, 1 feel that my 
mortal offences will soon be over— 1 feel th^ 
within which cannot deceive me. L am sick, 1 
am sick to death. Farewell I for God's sak« 
leave bm. I shall die here ; 1 shall be bnrie4 
tiers in this wild place. Let no one know 
■rbere 1 have been baried." • 

Her tears flowed abundantly as rite listened 
Id IbeK calmly spoken wonbi bat a moqieDt 
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afterwards his cheek begao to gflow again, and 
his eye to Sash, and another ague-like shivering 
passed over his whole frame, and he sunk pros- 
trate once more on the ground, apparentlj' as 
helpless as before. 

it was just then that the joung mnn re-en- 
tered Ihe shieling', and invited Mrs. Campbell 
to come and look at th« litter thej had formed. 
)t consisted of three or four pieces of timber 
wattled tt^ether with withs plucked from the 
low green willows, which here and there grew 
among the rushes b^ the side of their brook. 
A lajer of heath was arranged over (his rud« 
frame; and Charlotte having seen her own 
shawl, and the mens plaids added, desired them 
both to come in and lift her friead. 

They obeyed her, and Blair seemed to he 
quite unconscious of what had happened, until 
they had borne him out into the open air. 
He then opened his eyes again, and looked about 
him for a moment, but still without appearii^ 
to take the least notice either of the men or of 
Charlotte. They laid him at length on the lit- 
ter, — nrapped the plaid over him, and begaa 
to bear him like a child along the path which 
both he and Charlotte bad already traversed. 
He lay as they walked, with closed eyes, and 
Charlotte began to hope that the motion had 
perhaps lulled him intn a slumber, that might 
in the end prove satotary and refreshing. 

These mountaineers, burthened a» they were, 
moved on so nimbly over their native heaths, 
that Charlotte had some little difficulty in being 
16* 
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able to kMp up nith them. Tbey nen to* 
well Bcqoainted with thoee gleoa, however, 10 
follow tbroi^hont the saoie track by wfaicb «he 
bad penetrated into their retreat, A much 
shorter cnt over the hill bronghl then, in not 
nnch more than an hour, to a sammit from 
which the expanse of Lochfine could be -d^ 
icried ; and, in half aa much more time, Chatw 
lolle eoald lee the old tower of Ui^ess break* 
-JDg the outline between and the bright wateta. 
When tbey had reached the low emiaence im- 
mediately above the home, she hastened her 
steps, passed the swift bearers, and had pitied 
Ifae door of tbe tower before ihey bad finished 
the descent 

Mr. Blair never opened hia eyes Dotil the lit- 
ter on which be had been conveyed was let 
down on the floor of the chamber which Char- 
lotte bad already prepared for bis reception, 
It was then that he started up from fcis pros< 
trate posture, end gazing; wildly round him, 
Memed to be vraktog as from a dream. Char- 
lotte motioned to the men, and ihey began to 
undress bim; but aitbough he kept his eyes 
open while they were ot^eying her directions, 
he appeared to have as yet no knowledge either 
of where he vras, or of what they were doibff 
wilb him. Iti silence, he Suffered himself to 
be stript, nor did he oSier any sort of resistance 
when they tiAed op find bore bim towards the 
bed which had been made ready to receive 
)iim. A hioment aller, he sat upright in the 
.couch, and fixing bis eyes on tbe window, which 
waa wide opes to the ai^ seeined to be aptat- 
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ed all over with some new and aBttden chudder 
of bodily anguish. He leaped trom the bed 
with the activity of a man in full healt^i and 
fltrength, escaping, or striving to escape, from a 
mortal foe — nished towards the modon — lean- 
ed over it naked as he was, and groaning over 
the beautifut prospect which lay spread out be- 
low him, sunk backwards upon the floor of the 
chamber. 

He was quickly liAcd up again, and home 
back towariis his bed, but when his hand touch- 
ed the sheets he wrestled so violently, that 
the men were compelled to lay him down upon 
the ground. " Not thtre !" he cried with a 
voice of thunder — " nol thtre — no, no— not 
(Acre .' Spare me that last agony, ye avengers 
of guilt — spareme, spare me, lay me anywhere 
but there ,"' 

With these words he had exhausted his en- 
ei^yi and he lay once more feeble and help- 
less as an infant before them. But Charlotte 
dashed away the tears that bad sprung into 
■her eyes, and motioning with her band to the 
bearers, led the way into an upper chamber, 
where another bed was hastily prepared. He 
tossed from side to side fiercely, stared round 
end ronnd tiim with glazed, hot, bamiog eye- 
balls, but neither spoke a word aAer he had 
been laid there, nor made the leatt efiort to 
lift his head from- off the pillow. 

The moment Hra Campbell felt satisfied 
that he was too tamii weakened to attempt ai^ 
ftrther violence, she dispatched the yoimger 
faerdeman to Inrerary, hanng desired'tbe &tiler 



[;M-tiL, Google 



188 i.iri or mb. abam blaib. 

oo no acGODot to quit the tower. She made 
ever; one leave the room, and cloriog the win- 
dows . ^aiiwl the bright mooo-lighi, xbe took 
her place in Mlence, and in daikness, beside 
the couch of Blair. 



CHAPTER XVI, 



It was abonl noon, on the Mventh da; 
from that ia which these things happened, that 
Adam Blair opened his eyes aher heing 
bnried for tineen. hours in a deep sleep, and 
gazing about the chamber in which he was 
lying, began to make his first faint endeavour 
towards consciousness. He was so feeble that 
he could not lift his head from the pillow 
without being oppreceed with a dizziness, qd- 
der which he was immediately compelled to sub- 
mit, and it waa not outil after many efforts, that 
he so lar recovered himself as to be sensible 
that be was lying alone in a half-darkened 
room, and that many days must have passed 
over bis head siuce any distinct image of any 
kind bad been retained by bis memory. 

A dim, confused, languid, dream or iotermiii; 
able duration, seemed to have t>een bangiog 
over his facnitiesi >-Bnd even now he conid 
scarcely satisfy hiwself that its oppressioD had 
passed away. Daring that ioog dieary night, 
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what soiieriiiga hmd he aot uaieTgvtt t Whith- 
er bad hie spirit wandered ? VV hence had it re- 
tornedt Pain had been with hiv; buraiiig 
psin bttd recked ever; ihew and sinew af hia 
Iraate. Chill icy pangs bad been with faiet 
also 1 even yet bis Itmbe were stifleaed with 
the sense of cald, creeping anguisb. But over 
all alike what a cloud af blacknew, utief im- 
penetrable blackness, bad been wrapped and 
uilded ! Troubled visions bad passed before 
him, glaring through the Invetoping darkneaa 
— Htrsnge uaeartfaly sights, mixed up with fan- 
man laces he koew not of whom — strange bel- 
low whispers, hiioda grasping him, and blbd- 
aess, and helplenness, and dumbness, and dea^ 
nesB, suspended ali the while like weights upon 
bis bosom. Hia feeble brain reeled under the 
exertion his faculties were making to retrace 
■ometbing of what had been dnriaK -this Mank 
ioleryal, and he closed hia eyes oecauae the 
lids Celt so beavj that it was a pain for bim'to 
keep them open. Body and mind had been 
alike shaken, alike uastraog, by the fever 
through which he had passed ; and he Inj in a 
state of total langnor, as if expecting some new 
assault of a mighty foe whom be had no loi^r 
eitber the power or the hope, or even the de- 
sire of resisting. 

Suddenly, there came to bis ear the echo of 
mournful music ; and ahhi'Ugb it seemed to him 
al the 6rst moment, as if it were produced 
quite close to him, he became sensible, after 
listening for a few moments, that the ikMoc 
Hme Irom some considerable distance, 
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It waa a wild, pkuntive straiD, played, ai be 
fencied, on a aiogle pipe — and he could not 
help imagiaiog, (bat the same sounds bad been 
heard by bim more than once during, tbs long 
trance' from whicb he bad jusl been roHsed. 
Nerer was such a deep melancholy clothe'd in 
aweet eoands; never nas melody so fit for fee- 
hie dying ears. Tbe brealb of it seemed as if 
it were waf\ed from some world of unearthly 
Tepose, some sphere of pensive majesty — above 
joy, too calm for lorrow. The tears flowed 
softly, slowly, bealingly, over the sick man'a 
cheek as be listened to ibose sounds, which' 
seemed to be every moment receding forther, 
and droppiDg fainter from the wings of the light 
breeze that bore them. 

The music stopt as suddenly as it had com- 
menced, and Xr. Blair felt as if all his illness 
were retaming with itt cesaation. He, after 
one ar two vain attempts, at last succeeded in 
quitting his bed, and finding th»t he could by 
no means support himself on bis feet, be crawl- 
ediikean intant towards the window. With, 
mach difficulty he opened a little piece more 
of tbe sfantters, but shrunk back from the in- 
crease of tight, as ■ strong man does from a 
torch held close to bis eyes. 

By degrees, however, be coald not only en- 
dure the light, hot as if moved by some strong 
instinctive thirst for the fresh air, he opened 
tbe cMement also, and admitted the benlthlul 
breeze to play upon his worn and wasted frame. 
Tbe balmy breath of Nature did not cone to 
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him in vain: it calmed his flulteHng pnjsea, 
floothed every ncked and wearied oerve, and 
sent renovated life ioto every exhausted veia. 
Nevertheless, the exertion he had made, had, 
for the moment, overtaslced hb forces, and I 
believe he nould have sunk to the floor in a 
faint, when a new impulse was lent to his efforts 
hj the recommence mem of the same melan- 
choly music, which had already enticed him 

' from his bed of eickaess. 

He leaned bis elbow on the atone frame-work 
of the window, and bent his eyes in the direc- 
tion from which, as it appeared to him, the ma- 
ne proceeded : but he saw nothing except a single 
boat rowing aw»y outwards into the Loch. A 
moment after, two other boats fohowed from 
behind a projection of the shore, not far from 
(he place where he himself stood ; and wbea 
fae perceived that they were all moving togeth' 
er, he was satisfied it was in one or other of 
them that the musician was playing. 

Slowly he folloned nith bis heavy gaze the 

- retreating course of the three boats, but he was 
altogether unable to distinguish any thing either 
of the number of persons in them, or of their 
quality. At last he saw them glide one after 
the other close upon the little islet of Inchree, 
which lies nearly half way between Uignesa 
and the opposite coast of Lochfine. He ob- 
served, that none of them emerged again upon 
the water beyond the wooded island, and con- 
cluded that their abject had been to fish under 
the shelter of its rocks. A moment alter, how- 
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erer, it taahei npoo his Mind ttat he bad once 
heard sone da^ and Boamfal atorj, tbc Kene 
of whicb wai laid id tfaol desolate land. Who 
had told ttiin that itor^? — Sirange to lay, it waa 
so that the first idea of Ciutii.om was that 
daj eacited within his niad ; but, oh 1 with 
that idea what tboDsaad tboug;hts of grief, ^ame, 
(error, misery, fioated into his bosota, like the 
Mock lashiog waves of some retumii^ aod ir- 
resistible sea. 

In aa inslaDt, the whale mysteiy of bis ma- 
lady lay clear before him; he remembered 
every Ihiop that bad happeoed'oii the day after 
thai nig^ht of darkness as if it bad occurred but 
a few boon belbra ; he remembered the image 
of the distant glen, and the black shieling, and 
Charlotte there beading over him unexpected- 
ly, and the bier on which be was carried, and 
Ihe motion of the bier, and the faces of the 
men that cnnreyed, him. He remembered his 
being carried into the bouse ;— his Bpasm oi' 
borror when he felt himself on the bed of Char- 
lotte, seemed as if it had scarcely left his ho> 
som. Then he remembered something more 
oonfnseDly, of drink being administered to him 
by Charlotte, and of his dashing the cup from 
faer band, and lying before her, burning with 
Airst, cursing her with his eyes. Then it 
seemed as if she had kissed him where he lay 
Botionless with cold lips, which glowed at tb» 
tonch — and then, all at once, »he vanished, and 
there wns nothing behind except one mingled 
moss of dream aai deliriuio— dull dreary in*- 
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geB, bU huddled together, alike obBCfire, alike 
painful. Where was Charlotte now?— What 
bad become of her!— Why had she deserted 
him? — Had he driven her from him in anger?— 
Had be in madnesB ioauited her ? — Had she fled 
from him in wrath ?— All these thoi^hts, and 
huodreda more, flashed in rapid saccessioD oyer 
fais mind; and the weary body, yielding at last 
to the unequal conflict. Rank altogether helpless, 
and almost as insenuble as helpleae, upm the 
floor. 

He was lifted from it again af\er the lapse of 
k few moments, and once more recovering him- 
self, be found that he was in the arms of an old 
womas, and of a young man clad in black, and 
having something the appearance of a gentle- 
He said nothing until tbej bad laid him on his 
conch, and folded the bed-clothes over him ; 
and then be asked feebly for something todrink. 
The old woman reached a glass to him, and he 
4rank abundantly, and felt refreshed to the core 
as he closed his eyes. 



CHAPTER XVn. 



Exhausted nature asserted ber privilege, and 
once more Mr. Blair's senses ware steeped for« 
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loDE soecMiioD of houn io the profouodest for' 
getfalDBM. The cUntour of turbulent voices, 
with which the chainhera below btm resounded, 
during a great part of the evening of that daj', 
had no power to roaae him from this deep and 
motionless slumber ; and when he at length 
awoke again about (he rising of the moon, every- 
thing about him was silent, his brain felt cool 
and composed, and be fixed his eyet stedfastly 
upon a human figure kneeling alone at the foot 
of the bed on which be was lying. The feeble 
twilight was not enough to shew him anything 
more than the general ontline, and he continned 
gazing on it, for some time, without betraying, 
either by word or gesture, ttist sleep bad desert- 
ed his eyelids. 

At last he said, ^' Friend, who are you, who is 
here with me ?" in a wbisper.4 and the moment 
he bad said so, the kneeling man arose slowly, 
and beading over bint, and taking hold of his 
hand, made answer also in a whisper, ** It is I— 
it is John Maxwell — Heaven be praised that 
you see me 1" 

Mr. Blair drew his hand from between the 
old mnn's clasping fingers, and pnlled the sheet 
over his face, and replied, groaping deeply, 
"John Maxwell, John Maxwell, you know not 
what joa do, jou know not whom you bend 
over, you know not for whom you hare pray- 
ed !" 

" Dear sir, dear Mr. 4dam," replied the old 
man, ' I pray you be composed ; look at me, 
and you witt know me well : — I am John Has- 
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minuter — jou hare had a street sleep, and a 
will yet be well agaio." 

"ph, never !" the sick man groaned from nn- 
demealh his bed-clothes, " Never — never — ne- 
ver more I Leave me, good John, leave a sinner, 
an DotcMt, a wretch abandoned of the Almighty. 
I pray you, leave me to mj«elf 1' — Against yoa 
oho have I sinned." 

" Sir, dear sir, yon wander ; yonr mind is not 
jet restored; your dreams and visioni yet bang 
about yoa. I pray yoa let me feel yoar band- 
it is burning hot again, and yet now it is cool.~ 
I pray yoa shake these terrible fancies from you, 
and know yourself and me. We are here, we 
are both at Uignen ; but all is well at home, and 
you will be strong again, and we shall soon re- 
tain together to Cross-Meikle." 

" Home 1 — Home ! — Cross-Meikle I retam t(K 
gether to Cross-Meikle ! — My God spare me !" 

** The Lord^B will be done, Mr. Adam ; you 
nust not forget that blessed text ^ ' The Lord 
giveth, and the Lord taketh away.' This is not 
the first awful bereavement yoa have nnde^one. 
Hitherto, the Lord hath holpen yon [ yet, again, 
TOQ shall be strengthened with strength that is 
nom above." 

He paosed for a moment ere he made answer. 
" Bereavement ! — of what speak ye ; — Surely, 
my spirit wanderB''iDdeed. Of what thing is it 
that you speak to me T" 

'* Oh 1 sir,*' said John, " if yon knew it not 
befor«, I have done much amiss." 
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"Spettk oiit~let me benr— bsTejoa broi^t 
nw evil tidiogsof m; chiM? 1 eh>i^ j^ou speak 
out. I am prepared for «U thingB ^— wtiat iAow 
can be too ^reat 1" 

** Ood be praiied, the bairn wai welt (wo dajB 
^0, nod i trust ifl Ro DOW. — It wai not of h«r 
tbat I apake.' 

" Of whom apake you T" 

*'Oh! air, ^ou terrify me with yoor ^rotna. 
Listen to me more composedly else 1 cannot 
•peak.— 1 spake of her whom we haTe this 
day baried— I spake of Mrs. Campbell." 

^ At tbat word Mr. filair Ibrew the bed clothes 
from off bis couoteoaoce, and sitting upright, 
gazed stedfaatly upon the eld inaD''B face, oo 
which by this time the mocsi light ivaa streaminff 
clearly. " What say you of barial t — of death? 
—■Let me hear yoo speak. — 1 pray you, let me 
hear it all." ' - 

" Ah ! non; sir, this is like yourself; it is so 
we should hear of what it has pleased God to 
do. But surely they told you before bow the 
fever h<id wrought with her. Sorely, they said 
to me that you had aeeu the boats as they were 
rowing off for lochree." 

I'be remembrance of the solemn music, and 
the three boats, floated over Mr. Blair's mind 
when he heard this. He remained in silence 
for a few moments, and then flung himself back 
upon bis pillow, and weeping aloud, cried, '^ Oh 
God ! oh God ! not one hoar for repentance 1 
not one hour for tears ! oh God ! why sparest 
thou the. blacker sioner 7— why lie 1 here (o be 
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told of this ? — I remember it all, I remember it 
all clearly now. I remember her watching over 
me, iremerober my spuming beraway!—¥e9, yes, 
I see it clearly ; from me, from me she caught this 
malady! — Great Ood, in darkness thon workest ! 
Terrible Maker, all is night around thee." 

With these words of anguish, Mr. Blair once 
more covered his face, and for a space of many 
minutes, John Maxwell couli) not prevail upon 
him to make answer to any thing he said. The 
,old man stood all the while leaning o#er bis 
coucb in a state of painful suspense, but, af- 
ter a time, he desisted from addressing him. He 
bad been silent, therefore, for a little space, 
when filair suddenly started up again, and said 
in a tone, the composure of which, following as 
it did so many broken and groaning ejaculaliona, 
thrilled him even more than any voice of 
violent emotion could have dqne, — " Joha 
Maxwell, 1 am faint at heart, 1 would fain have 
food. Get me something speedily that I may 
eat and drink. My fever has left me, and deep 
weakness is sU that remains." 

"Thank God," said John, " ihank God for 
that word 1 have heard. Be calm, dear sir, and 
I shall return to you immediately." 

So saying, the old man left bim, and aAer a 
few minutes, came back with a salver of bread 
and honeycomb, and a large basin of milk. Mr. 
Blair tamed away his face, while the old man 
pronounced a Messing upon what be had brought, 
and then recovering all his composure, of look 
and geBture, began to snaltow eagerly wtutcvet 
17 * 
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wu prap«r«d for him. <* So," raid he, after he 
hod ate and draok f bnndaittly, " «ven so. The 
ihul ttody will soon be able to Mxtaio the oeed- 
tiil paiira that are before me. Once moni, good 
old man, 1 thank jon — 1 thank jeo — iiDirortfaj 
tbougrh I be of joar kindoesi, God will not di»- 
dain it." And he added, nfter a panie, ** John 
Maiwell, come to me early in the moroing; bat 
leave me now, for t feel that 1 ihall sleep once 
more, and when that is over, I shall be better 
able for that which mast be «aid and donn." 

The old man smoothed hia pillow, gaw him 
ttretched in the attitude of penect repose, uid 
then obeyed him by qnittii^ the chamber. He 
went no farther than the door, however : having 
taken his seat immediately behind it, he lighted 
his taper, and prepared him to watch there, leM 
his Hinister sboald have any occasion for hie 
•ervlcsB during the night, 

Blair, meanwhile, strong in resolve, even in 
the midst of misery and weakness, conquered tire 
thousand thoughts that would hare banished re- 
pose, and slept on, perhaps, ivith such deep and 
death<like slumbers hs visit the eyelids of hope- 
less men, who know that, sleep they Or wake 
they, death awaits them oo the morrow. — Nor 
was it anything wonderful that the wearied old 
man slept soandly too, although he bad resolved 
upon watching. He had been for two days' a 
traveller, aitd had not enjoyed anything more 
than has^ and broken slumbers ever since he 
Hi out irom Croes-MsiUc !■ quest of hii 
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Ur. Strahn, repelled in tbs ruffian iaeidti 
with which he had veDtanied to haraM Mm 
Canpbell, quitted Uigoessi it ma; be inpposed, 
en his relam to the Low Conntrj, in no very 
envikMe stale of feeling. He was riding rapidly, 
like a mm capable of any thing but repose— 
(for the shame of detection was to him in the 
plac6 of the shame of gnilt, and scom of what 
lie coBceiTed to be an iajwy done to himself, 
•rai blended with many uneaGiy anticipalioos of 
what he might have to suffer from the merited 
anger and scom of Captaia Campbell, hi* ein- 
ployer, whose trust he had so foaliy betrayed,) 
—when his notice was attracted by a boat ntOY* 
Jng, as it seemed, towards the tower he had jost 
abandoned : And when be rect^ized the form 
of Mr. Blair, it was with a fiendjsb, and, at tha 
same time, a cowardly joy that he did so ; 
for it immediately flashed upon hioa that tha 
Clet^ynrau had followed iMrs. Campbell thither 
bj her inritatioo, and nnder the intoxicatipg in- 
fluRoce of a guilty passion ; and secure in tha 
tense of having at least ascertained, (for so he 
tfaooght he had non done,) the justice of hit 
own and Captain Campbell's original suspicions, 
he, from that moment, discarded the troublestHne ' 
meditations which regarded himself more per- 
•oaally, and continued his journey in a mood al- 
most as IrinmphaDt as malignant 

Mis surprise was great, when, on reaching tbd 
ioa at which he generally pnt up when in Olaa- 
gow, he heard biniMlf suddenly called to frona a 
windoir laakl^ tvt vpo^fc dw cooct-yanl, io • 
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Toicfl which coold belong to no one bnt Camp- 
bell of Ui)^eto hiimelf. It was sot w'lbout a 
coDsiderable atraggle, tbough brief in daratioa, 
that he cootrived to smooth hii hrow sofficieotlj 
for eolering the room Id which Ibe Captain waa 
WHJting' for bim; but be wrs relieTPdooccmore 
from his trepidations, nhen Caoipbelli receivio^ 
him mith ell his usoal cordiality, said simpty, 
*' Strahao, 1 was astonished at not heariog' from 
you ; aod besides, 1 tbou^t this was a piece of 
business I had done wrong in devolving npoa 
you or any man, when 1 was in a condition to 
execute it myself. So, 1 e'en put my foot in a 
vessel that was a-sathng 'Tor Leith, aai here I 
am, BO far on my nay in quest of this unhappy 
woman. Not finding yon in Edinbui^h, and- 
bearing that yon had gone westwards, I took it 
for granted you bad set off for Uigness. — 's it 
Bot so 1 — speak : tell me all that has happened 
—tell me all you know ; 1 am prepared for 
every thing. You can at least have nothiDg to 
tell that will turprvt me." 

Mr. Strahao replied by a brief summary of all 
that he himself had done. When he came to 
the end of the story, however, he fouod himself 
a little at a loss to account for fais having suffered 
Hr. Blair to approach the honse of Uigness, with- 
out having taken care to provide proper evidence 
of the fact of his coming thither, and remaining 
there, ailone with .Mrs. Campbell, under such 
circumstaQces of suspicion. He stammered for 
a moment, when this idea croMed his mind, and 
tfa«D concluded hii speech, with aayiog nry 
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iHildly, " I thought it was of no me, sir, lo go 
about the matter, when it had come thas far in 
any thing but the most deliberate and accurate 
manner. So 1 took boat, and cams thus far, that 
1 might procure the assietance of two or three 
people of reapectabitity, personal!} acquainted 
with this Blair, with whom it was my intention 
lo return to Uigness to-morrow, and bo put an 
end to the whole affair at once.'' 

" R^ht, right, quite right," muttered Camp- 
bell, with a sullen and dogged sneer;" — but! 
IwlicTe there is no great need for all this now, — 
1 know Charlotte better than you do. I shall go 
stid see them myself,— and trust me, there will 
be no need for ony more witnesses. But, to-moN 
Tinv, as you aay, will be time enough ; i'faith, 
there is 00 fear of their parting so soon after they 
have taken so much trouble to meet This a 
Sunday, is it not T damme, you may swear he'll 
take the week out at Uigness ere he thinks of 
coming back to his p^iatm-singing. — I have just 

ordered some dinner, , we'll join our messes, 

and mnke a night on't ; and now I think on't, 1 
hare not tasted your right rum-punch for these 
five years. — Geneva ! by Joye, you can get 
fluy other schnnps where you please, but I never 
tasted rum that was worth the name, except 
either over the herring-pond, or here in this 
pretty town. What signifies being to the dumps, 
Strahan ; — and about a woman ? Oh fie ! a Ailse 
judge of a woman — Why, what says the old 
song ?— I'll ung it :— by Jove, J'U smg it, below 
their window. 
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' Toui mon btautlfiil bil, 
Thfti bath bU ayM upoitlw. 

That bai bo nan; mIIi 

Foi K haui'^ut or honour ; 

Whon ll^tuHi, and InlgbliwN 

Doth iblDC ID uicb iplaiHlOUT, 

Thut none but tha Man 

Aie Ihoughufit Id attend bar, — 
Thaugh non Ac b« plcabant 
«™. 



Pooh I pooh I Mut«r DnncaD Stnbati, mjr very 
^od friend, you Bball give me the gnce-cap 
of iail aad water, if yoa aee me flind once for 
•11 that's come and gone." 

DiiQcan :Jtrahan drew hii chfiif, and caroms 
ed till cock-crow with the valiant Captain ; M 
M ia like enough many brotfaen of hii irada 
had done before, and have done rince— with 
clients, who would have hroken -their headft 
had thev known all the services they had re- 
ceived at the hands of these sm^th-faced bot- 
tle companions. A few short hours of feverish 
slumber were sufficient to make Captain Carpp- 
bell hiqiself again, and after breakfast they part- 
ed, Mr. ^trahan proceeding in his own course 
to Edinburgh, and Uigness committiDg hiniBelf 
to the fortunes of a Loch Goo boat, which be 
had discovered at the Broou.ietaw. 

Mr. Strahiin, in his way eastward, halted for 
a few hours at the houHe of a gentleman who 
resided in the fiarish immediately adjoining to 
Crofi Heikle, and look occasioni witti uimit* 
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dexteritjr, u he thought, to innfltiale all hii 
own DOtioDs coDceming Mr. Blair's condactf 
and the UotiTea of his absence from his own 
reudeoce. Dr. Mtiir, the mimster of tbe par- 
iah where this took place, happened to call ia 
the course of tbe moraiag, aod receired tfas 
■eandal from tbe lady of the maDeitm, nt which 
Stroban had dropt it. He, with, great indigoa- 
tiont took ap Blair's defence ; but faaviDg, as he 
thoogbl, effectually undone the eril in that 
qaarter, he could not help riding over to Cros»- 
Meikle, ere be returned to his omi' house, for 
tbe purpose of making some farther inqitiriest 
either among the Semplehaugh family, or the 
domestics al the Blaose. lo the coune of his 
ride, he fell in with the elder, John Maxwell, 
whoie friendshifi for Hr. Blair, as well as his ia- 
fiaence in the pansb, were both so well known, 
that fhe doctor did not hesitate to enter into 
■eme coaversation with him upon tbe subject 
that occupied his reflections. Tbe result of 
this conversation, whatever it migtit be, was, 
that nest morning, honest Maxwell took bis 
staff in his badd, and commenced the longest 
joomey he bad uodertaken for more than a score 
of summers— to Locbftae side. 

He did not reach the place of bis destina- 
timif however, ontil long after Captain Camp- 
bell, who bad at command much greater' per- 
tonal vigour, to say nothing of other appliances 
to boot, had OBce more gained the shore of his 
native loch. 
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Ab b« sallei) up the Btnilt, On the evenin; of 
the B«cond daj after bit parting from Strahftn 
at Ola^ow, aD<) uw, at Iwt, t>«fore him, the 
tower of UigneM, with ftll its woods and rocks 
— Campbell, who had hitherto performed his 
jonmey in a mood ef Balkinew, almost of ill' 
difference, felt bis botom kindled with a Mjage 
and yeamiag rage. — He leaped on shore (h«t 
moment his hoatmen halted on their oars, and 
without Fajhig a single word to an; one of the 
crew, rushed swiftly ap the rocky path, to hi* 
mansion. His hand was on the failt of bis sword 
when he stepped over his threshold, -and enter- 
ed his long deseited hall : — and his face glowed 
with the stern scarlet of revenge. 

He had not time to penetrate Into the inner 
part of the bouse ere his motions were arrest- 
ed by the young geatlemao who has already 
been mentioned. Seeing that his dress W8» 
hlack, he never donbted that he wrs in the 
presence of Blair, and the first words he ntter- 
ed were, '^ Kneel, rascal 1 kneel, holy rascal, 
and say your last prayen. and let them be the 
Mocercst you ever said, as well as the short- 
est!" 

The young: n>an started backwards from th« 
furious man, and answered Calmly, ** Hy name 
is Campbell; I nm a surgeon at Inverary; I 
have come hither, becanae I was sent for: I 
have done what I conid, although I came too 
late : what is it that yon or any man has to sa; 
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Captain CampbeH put vp bis neapon ia g^at 
confusion, and having craved pardoa for hia 
Tiolence, passed at ooce into the extreme of 
cool civilitj. The siu^eon, od bis part, lost no 
time in infonniDg him that be had been sent foi; 
to see a straog^^ geotlemao, who had been takea 
rioleotly ill at a cottag'e in a aeigbbouring' 
glen, and convejed to Uigpesi by the att«ntioa 
of Kis. Campbell — that he bad come, accord- 
ly, two days before — that the gentleman, after 
great sufferings, had at last begun lo give hopes 
of overcomiDg tbe disorder j but tbgt Mrs. Camp- 
bell bad caught the infection, and already yield- 
ed uoder the violence of the fever. ''God 
knoivs,'^ added the sui^eon, " nbat is non to 
be done ? There is no one here but a single 
old tvoman, and a couple of ignorant herdsmen, 
and 1 know not who is tbe person that ought to 
be sent for in the absence of Uigness.''' 

■' I am the ipan," answered Campbell in a 
low and broken voice — " I am James Campbell 
of Uigness. — My wife is dead ?" 

The young man bowed in great confusion, 
being quite shocked with the thought of having 
communicated his fatal intelligence in a manner 
so abrupt. 

Campbell stood before him for some time 
with his eyes fixed stedfastly on the ground, 
and then motioned to him to lead the way up 
stairs. Tbe young man made an etfart to re- 
strain him, but perceiving that this was in vain, 
he iibeyed,, and threw open the door of tbe 
cbamber, Wherein the remaina of Charlotte 
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bad already been stretched forth in her win^ 
ing sheet. — Campbell signed for the sui^eon t9 
leave him the moment he entered the room. 

He passed an hour there by himself, for 
aoght that was known, in total silence; and 
came ont with no trai;e of tears on his cheeks, 
but with an air of melancholy and depression, 
such as would have not a little surprised any 
one acquainted with ^'* character. Hecoii*ers- 
ed calmly with the sai^on ; desired him to do all 
he could for Mr. Blair ; gave directioos about 
his wife^s inlerment, for which he fixed the 
proper day and hour; and then took leave, 
saying, that he must needs go and warn some of 
his relatives in person, bnt that he should take 
care to be back at Uigoess the morning of the 
day OQ which the funeral was to take place. 

Wheo' he returned he fouod John Maxwell in 
stteadaQce upon the sick man along with the 
surgeon, and having .heard who he was, and 
what was his erraad, he receive4 him with 
much courtesy. He made John sit in the boat 
with him as he went over to Inchree where 
the ancient burial vnult of his faniily was situat- 
ed i and, in like manner, when, aller Charlotte 
. had been laid in the dust, be rowed back again 
' irom that desolate island to Uignesa. His com- 
pany, according to the custom of the Highlands 
on such occasions, sat long and drank deep, but 
be had not failed more than oDCe tomak^in* 
quiries aAer the condition of Mr. Blair in the 
course of the evening On the whole, as. John 
himself had as yet entertained ao belief in hii 
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HiDUtar't guilt, lo he had as yet fonod no re»- 
COD to suppose that Caplaio .Campbell had the 
]east suspicioa, of the sort with which hia mind 
was ID reality bat too deeply filled: and the 
good old mao slept that oi^ht beside the door of 
tbe sick mao's chaml>ep— alaa! with mf>re se- 
reuity than he was destined to know for maDy a 
Jong night thereafter, 



CHAPTER XVm. 

LOKohefore Mr. Blnir awoke nest morning^ 
Captain Campbell had again quitted the hous« 
of (Ji^esa, nor did be again return thither un- 
til Denrly t'.io days had etapsed- 

The truth is, ibat no man's mmA ever uudep- 
went a more sudden and remarkalde chaoge 
than his had done, inconsequence of Ihe events 
which hare already been narrated. He had 
onginally married Charlotte merely beouse h« 
^mired her beautiful person, and pitied her for 
the bard treatment she bad received at lb« 
hands of young Ardeo ; but after the lapse of a 
abort time, the facility with which she had 
bearkeped to his own acidreMes, rame to be 
Iboiight of by him in a manner of which thera 
bare be«D, and it is to be feared, at all. ugie!i 
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will h», bat to* man; esampUs usong tnr un- 
noerous sex, and tbe very circanwUnces whick 
had, at first, afforded giatificxtion lo his vanity, 
famiahed, in the sequel, food to that suspiciona 
■nd jealous temper by which his cbaracter, like 
that of verjr many vain meo, was distinguished. 
In short, ere they had Jived tf^etfaer for many 
moDtbi ID their Highland solitude, tbey bad mu- 
tosHy become very sensible to their unfitaess 
for each other : but, it must be admitted, that 
while Chnrtotte controlled her high spirit, and 
strore to the utmost to appear au anectionate 
wife, Hr. Campbell had either less pride or less 
art, and very soon ga»e up any attempt to con- 
ceal bia real sentiments. When they lei) Scot- 
land, and mingled again in the world, Charlotte's 
naturally lively disposition led her (o make np 
to herself, by a large participation in all the 
pleasures of social life, for the long r-'straint 
and solitude of her residence ivith her husband 
atUij^ess; while he, bringing with him into 
the open scenes of life all that suspicionsnesa 
which had been too well nur«d in his retire- 
ment, watched every ebullition of her thought- 
less glee and vivacity with an eye of predeter^ 
mined evil, abd caused her to chequer her 
hours of gaiety by many bitter tears shed H 
moments of secrecy. Their mutual dislike was 
at Inst broQght to a point, which rendered it next 
to impossible for them to remain any longer, to- 
gether, by some circumstanceB trivial enough in 
themselves, and with this relation of which I shall 
not therefore l^tigue the reader's patience. 
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Charlotte left Holland, and came to Scotland by 
herself. The first, news Campbell received of 
her was through the channel of Mr. Straban; 
and we have already had abuDdaDce of leisure 
to obserre what coaseqaences nere produced 
irom the malicious view he had given of Char- 
lotte's residence under Mr Blair'i rooftttCross- 
Heikle. 

But when Captain Campbell received the sud* 
Jen intelligence of his wife's death — and the mo- 
Dient sAer, contemplated mtb his own eyes the 
cold remains of the beauty he had ooce wor- 
shipped — acrond of thooghts which be bad loF 
years baDished, and which had never been so 
utterly alien to his mind as they were but a few 
seconds before, rushed into a bosom not by na- 
ture entirely devoid of generous feelings, nor 
incapable of reflection, and overcame and van- 
quished all the fiery passiona with which his 
soul bad been so deeply and so recently filled 
Bnd agitated. In a single moment, the image of 
all his own earl; conduct to this unfortunate wo- 
■nan rose clearly on his memory ; the harsh, 
and causeless, and visible transition from love to 
aversion, by which be had chilled and checked 
all her young affections, was, for the first time, 
remembered with a self-reproaching acuteness ; 
aod Campbell bending over the lovely corse, 
■mole his bosom, and accnaed himself of bavi&g 
been the true caase of too many of her worst 
«rrors. The feelings of shame and sorrow 
which mingled in bis breast left little room for 
ugsr, end this very inomenl, when, foe the first 
18* 
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time, he was certain of bariag been injdred, was 
also that io nhich be, for the firet time, felt him- 
Belf to be capable of foi^ving an injury. 

The faTourable accounts he had formerly 
heard of Mr Blair's cbaracter, even from, Mr. 
Strahaa himself, recurred to his mind, softened 
as it mas b; these feelings; and when he had 
conversed iritb John Maxwell, and so ascertain- 
ed to what a depth of veoeratioo the regard of 
Mr. Blair's parishioners for their minister in re- 
ality amounted, we must do Mr. Campbell the 
justice to say, that he began to contemplate even 
the guilt by which his own honour had been 
wonnded, with emotions rather of sorrow than 
of wrath. Aware as he was that a blot which 
the world would have thonght comparatively 
little about in any other maa, could not be dis- 
coverbd in the character of a minister of the 
Church of Scotland, without brining along with 
it utter ruin, both of Feputation and of fortune, 
and having no longer any personal advantage to 
expect from proving the guilt of his wife, but 
rather good reason to wish that all her faults 
should be buried in oblivion, Mr. Campbell's 
feehngs were eutirely adverse to any public ex> 
posure of Mr. Blair. He was a hot, a violent, a 
vain, and in many respects a rude man, but we 
must give him credit for both feeling and acting 
on this occasion, in a style of which a great ma- 
ny more polished characters might have been 
gjt<^ether incapable under similar circumslau- 
C«B. He determiaed to have some private con- 
veisatioB with Ur. Blur, hb sow as be should 
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be so far recovered as lo be able to listeD to 
him without bodily harm, and Iben having de- 
livered him from those leara, with which he oa- 
ttirallf eopugh suppoaed he must be labouring, 
to diamiss him frotn Uigness in safety. And as 
sooQ as he ehould have dooe Ihis, it was his IQ' 
tention once more to quit Scotland, and rejoin 
his regiment abroad. 

Mr. Blair, on the other hand, bad been led to 
conceive, from the report John Maxnell made 
of Captain Campbell's behaviour, that his suspi- 
cions had either beea originally lets violent . 
than Mr. Strahan had represented them to be, 
or that he had dismissed them from his bosom, 
in consequence of some circumstances to himself 
unknown. .With such feelings, we may easily 
suppose how Mr. Blair^s sensitive mind, more 
especially now, enfeebled as it was by bodily 
illness, shrunk and recoiled from the idea of 
meeting the man be had so deeply injured. >But, 
to say truth, there was so greata cloud of deep- 
er sorrow on thdt anxious and shaken mind, that 
this was rather an occasional visitant than one 
of its continual burdens. 

With the restoration of his bodily health, he 
recovered, of course, in some measure, his com- 
mand over his conduct; but while there wag 
that in him that made him feet every kind con- 
fiding look the good old Maxwell threw upon 
bim as if it bad beea a dagger Uirust into iu^ 
heart, he was nevertheless as yet quite incapa- 
ble of sammc^ng up the courage requisite for 
» sotienn and deUberate confession of his guilt. 
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Hoar after hoar, while the piom old man sat 
readings aloud by his bed-side, he lay broodia^ 
over his own unseen miseries, and striTing to 
nerre himself for disclosing what he could not 
endure the thought of keeping concealed. Yet, 
wheneTer he had framed his lips for uttering 
(he fatal words, his heart died again within him, 
■nd he was fain to defer ^he eifort, even although 
lie in part fell that the longer it was deferred, it 
would in the end be the more painful. 
I Perhaps this continual uneasiness, harassing 
H it waa i9 itself, might nerertheless be of some 
advantage to Mr- Blair's mind, by breaking the 
tenor of those profounder meditations of misery, 
to which the writer of such a story as this can 
venture pa more than an illusioo i*— the secret 
miseries of a son! prostrate under the sense 
fit spiritual ahandonment Had there been no 
thoughts of a )ess awfoi, hovrever painful, na- 
ture, tq disturb the deep flow of that stream of 
mental anguish, who shall say whether a mind 
tuch as his might not have snnk into that utmost 

. abyss, on the brink of which he too ofVen hover- 
ed t The weight of human sorrow, like that of 
hum«n p»wer, is broken by being divided — and 
1b the mi^t of his chastisement, mercy was pre^ 
IMnt with him. 

9ucb is a very slight and superficial sketch of 

' the state in which these two nien^s minds were, 
when they me| for the first time Jn their lives. 
Mr, Blair was walking very slowly on the 
pmooth sand by the sea shore, supported by John 
]W«if*velVs arm, and listening not (« the wwdi of 
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«oii^rt itbkh the good mao was wfaiipering in- 
to fab ear, but to the -deep and hollow rush of 
the waves, ia their adrance opoD the be^cb^^- 
when Huddei)ty the sound of a horse's hoofs was 
heard behimd them, aod John, looking back, told 
Ht. Blair that here came Ui^nesd himself. 
They halted, and Captain Campbell, slilckeDing 
bis pace as he approached, aalMed Hr. filair 
With very grave courtesy. Blair, on Ws part, 
with some difficulty itncorered himse»lf tb return 
the ealutftioii, anil displayed to Mr. Campbeli^ 
«yes, a head, the hair of which had, 'iTi th? 
coorve of not many days, been cb)nig;ed froia 
black to ^ey, onder the mingled influences of 
neatal and corporeal sufferings. " The Sudden- 
aesB with which this chAnge had taken ptace, 
was of course nnlmown to Mr. Campbell ; but 
even without being aware of that, (here was 
enough in the appearance ofMt. Blair's counte' 
DBDce as well as 6gtire, to astonish one who knew 
the shortness of the period daring which he ball 
beetr confined. Mis mind became inconteionsl^ 
more and more softened as he gazed on the wao 
and wasted form before him, a^d that face in 
which the darkest melanchnlj seemed to sit en- 
throned in the midst' of laagoor and feebleness; 
aodhe felt so much compassion, that he certain- 
ly would have passed on without speaking, had 
he not believed that whRt be "had to say most 
tend to restore something of the tranquilUty, the 
absence of which tv'as so Visible. ' 

He dismounted, and placing the rein in John 
Maxwell's band, requested him to pass on with 
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tb« hone to a little distance, at he had tome- 
thing which he must aay In prirate to Mr. Blair. 
John, thon^ heaitating];, obtyti hia direction ; 
but not until be had spread hii plaid on a large 
■tone, and seen Mr. Blair aeated there in laittj. 

Ai soon ai John had walked fifty yards oR/ 
CHptain Campbell, who had hitherto looked 
downwards, fixed hia ejta on the pale counts 
nance which Mr. Blair had not (he power at that 
noment to avert from his gaze, and hroke ai- 
lencfl in a lone bat Utile above a whisper. 

*' Mr.lllair," said b^i "■ seeing yon so ioiper' 
ieclly recovered, I should scarcely have stopped 

J(>n, anlese 1 had hoped to give yon in so far rep 
ef. I am perfectly willing, sir, to give yon my 
aolemn asaorance, that I shall not only do noth- 
ing against your characler, hot that 1 shall 
do wbaiever I can in yoar behalf, if need be.-~ 
Sir, you are a young man, and I believe yoa 
have already repented of your ofiieoce. I fof^ 
give yoa,— 1 foigive you, freely, sir. Go back 
to your OWD oountry, and guard yourself better. 
The grave has swallowed ap all my resent* 
ment. — 1 hope you have not bad to near a look 
of it for nolbing.'' 

Mr.' Blair >hook from head to foot Uke a child, 
and kept bis wide eyes fixed stedfastly on Camp- 
bell while be was say iog this ; and when he stop- 
ped, he gasped and gaxed on, without being able 
ill utter a single word. 

Captain Cnmpbell paused for a moment, and 
AeB FesBmed, " Sir, I amafraid I have agitated 
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Joq more ihnn I thought for. When joa are 
eR to yourself, you frill rememher what I have 
■aid ; and remember Ibiit >oti may rely upon it, 
aa much as if I had eworn by the God— who 
hears os, whether we swear or ool. Sir, I hopd 
yog will recover yourself, and Dol betray any- 
thiog of this new emotion to yonr old friend 
when he rejoins you. — I have ordered a boat 
for you, according to what the Doctor said, and 
it will be ready in the morning. I wish you 
health, air. — Farewell." — 

With this, Campbell parted from Mr. Blair, 
remoanted bis horse, and relnmed to the place 
from which he had come. John Maxwell led 
his trembling Minister into the bouse again, not, 
■ospecting any thing more than doubting that 
the increased agitation be observed hail been 
produced by the sight of a person, whose ap- 
pearance could not fail to be instantly associat- 
ed with the imE^e of the buried lady. And, in- 
deed, after a little lime, Mr. Blair recovered his 
composure in a singular degree, and rave direc- 
tions about preparing alt things for tne voyage 
of the morrow, in a manner so quiet, and dis- 
tinct, that the bind old man heard him with feel- 
ings of refreshed hope — I had almost said of 
cheerfulness. 

Little did John Maxwell,— littie did Captain 
Campbell saspect what were the secret workings 
of Adam Blair^s mind, dariog the last nigbtrbe 
■pent in the tower of Uigneei. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

Tbet embarked next day, beoeath a warm st- 
laospbere and a bright suashiDe ; aod perhaps it 
was so much the better for the coavaiescent 
maa, that there was tmt wind enough to fill the 
sails of the boat id which be tay. Slowly the; 
made their progress by the strength of oars; 
and with difficulty, reached Rotbesay-bay ere 
the eTeniog closed. It was another long day's 
voyage to Greenock ; and during the whole of 
' the time, Mr. Blair bad reclined in the stem of 
the wherry, wrapt up from the air of the sea, 
and preserring thb same aspect of silent dejec- 
tion with which he had quitted the shore of 
Uigness. Nor nfler a time, did bis aged friend 
interrupt his meditations by many words ; for he 
. perceived, that any answers he could extract, 
were things uttered merely at random, and 
rightly judged, that whatever disease remained 
was in the mini), which must slowly work out its 
own cure for itself. 

The third day, Mr. Blair took bis station in a 
passage'boat for GIh^ow, afier committing the 
care of the horse; which bad been left all this 
time at Greenock, to the charge of John Max< 
well ; — He, on his part, rode on early in the 
morning, that be might reach the city in time 
to prepare accummodations for bis Minister. 

filr. Blair held little communicatioa with any 
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tbe boose he generally frequeoled in the High 
Street ; Rod io the meantiiBe, ordered some 
dinner, irluch would be ready by the time they 
' should hare walked throogh the town- John 
added, that he saapected il wasa Presbytery day, 
for that he had pasoed more than one of the 
neighbouring ministers, although none with 
whom he was personally acquainted. Mr. Blair 
leaned strongly on hii arm when he beard him 
say this, and began to wnlk towards the city, at 
a pace which, 'thoi^h unequal, was on the whole 
so rapid, that it a good deal surprised the old maD. 
Hr. Kair was obliged to sit down and rent 
himself more than once before be reached the 
heart of the old town of Glasgow ; bnt ascended 
the long street wilh which his journey termi- 
nated, even more st*iAly Ibao he bad begun bis 
walk. After he had entered the inn, ihis first 
, questions to the landlord were, whether or not 
this was a day on which the Presbytery had a 
meeting, and if he had seen any thing of Dr. 
Mnirof Gambnslee. The qmq replied to both in 
the affirmative : he added, that the old Doctor 
had proceeded up the hill to tbe High Church 
some boars before, and that he expected him 
and the rest of tbe clergymen to diofl in his 
house titter their business was concluded. 

Tbe remnrks which tbe public^io and his wife 
made in relation to Ibe "awful shake'' Mr. Blair 
bad evidently had while he whs in the High- 
land^, were in number, and perhaps in expies- 
sibn, such ns might have been erpected, but it 
did Mt escsipe Mr. Blair's notice, that the looks ' 
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with which these people re^rded him bad, in 
their lani, undergone some cbaage also. 'I he 
landlady io particular was visibly Sattered, and 
tbere was a ctiilJDess over the whole surface of 
her civility, altogether unlike what he hnd ever 
«tMerved before in the same quarter. Mr. Blair 
eyed the pair keeoly and in siletice, while he sat 
for about ten tbloutes by their fire-side, and then 
risJDg once more, said to Maxwell, " Come, 
John, 1 must have your assistance yet a litlte 
fiirtber. I must go up the bill to the Fl^sby. 
tery." 

- " If it b« not for the length of the walk,'' said 
John, ^ I'm sure ye'll be eaeikle the better for 
seeing your friends all aboot yoa again; and I'm 
sure IbAy'll be as glad to' see you, as ye can be 
■ to see them." 

With this they were leaving'the inn ; but joit 
before they passed out into the street, the land- 
lord ran aAer them, and drew back John Max- 
well, whispering into his ear, that he had sonte- 
thing particular to say to -him. , John followed 
the man to a little distance, conversed with him 
in whispers for a fen minotes, and then rejoined 
his Minister - When be did so, there was a 
burning spot on each of his old cheeks, and hit 
lips nere white as marble ; but Mr. Blair took 
not, or seemed not to take any notice ot. alt this, 
und once more leaning upon his arm, began ti» 
walk up the steep hiU on the brow of which (he 
cathedral is situated — although not with quite 
die tame celerity of motion which had excited 
John's surprise a little while before. As they 
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walked (», aevenl penons stared ^erj mocb at 
Mr. Blair, and maiij alood atill to took al him af- 
ter he bftd pawed them) bat be met no oae who 
seemed to be perMMiallj acijuainted wi(b biiOt 
until be had reached the great and apacioiu 
charch-jrard, frhich Ilea stretched for .manj a. 
itKid ronnd about the cathedral 

As thej vera passiog over the tombstones tt>< 
wards ibe eastern gate of the edifice, two or three 
beadtes km) ckurcb-officers croased their path, 
and Mr. Blair, when be perceived bow mucb 
they stared at seeing him, could not help obserT- 
iiig to his attendant, " Surely, John, this illness 
has sorely changed my aspect. These pec^l« 
scarcely seem to know me again." But it was 
now John's tam to give answers wide of the 
narl, and be replied, lifting his eyes hastily 
from the ground, ^ "Til a grand place, sure 
enough, a very awfn' place ; but 1 like our ain 
kirk at Cross-Meikle far belter, tbougA it be nae - 
, bigger than ane of the side aisles here.^' 

In those days, the ecclesiastical courts of that 
district were still held in the aniiieiil Chapter- 
bonse, a chamber of very. lof\y proportions, situ- 
ated close to the eastern eitremity of the nave, 
and approached throagb what was formerly the 
Lady-chapel, immediately behind the great altar 
of the Celhedral of Qla^ow. In this now desert- 
ed cbapel, serving as a sort of anti-chamber to 
the Presbytery, a number of the ecclesiastical 
attendants were pacing backwards and forwardb 
when they reached it ; while two or three seem- 
ed l« b« lijMesuD^ at the key-hole of the Cbnp- 
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ter-bouge ^oor. There was an evident confuaion 
among' tbp whole or these persons ivheo it was 
discovered (^at Mr. BUir was (d the midst of 
(hem ; and when he motioned to the man 
nearest the door, that he wished to have ad- 
mittance, this confnsion rose so lii^h, that any 
one mast, have perceived on the instant, there 
was some particular ciroumstaoce at the bollom 
of it. One or ,two hands were stretched oat ai 
if to prevent hire from approaching the door; 
bnt when he Ixid his hand on* the boll, and was 
jnst about to throw it open, one of the men drew 
dose to him with an eager face, and whispered 
'Somelbing tvhicb John Haswell, althongh he 
was crtanding immediately behind, coald not 
hear. 

"1 know it well," was Mr. Blair's answer — 
and the words were uttered in a voice perfectly 
calm as well as distinct — " I know it well ;' foe 
thai very cause am 1 here. Bo yon op^n the 
door for me." 

The man at last obeyed ; Mr. Blair, as he was 
turning the key, grasped John Haswell's hand 
fervidly, although without looking back to him.. 
The moment atler, the door closed again, and 
John was left atone with these attendants. ? 
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CHAPTER XX. 

VIbem the dergrneii componi^ the Presb;. 
teiy fbwxl tbeaMlvet assenHtled that day, it 
WMiU hnra beeo cTideot to lay ooe who might 
Imv* been p^caent, that their minds w«re occu- 
pied with wnelbii^ very diffennt from the or- 
dintry routine of 'their ecclesiiiBticnl t»(iHneas. 
The clerk read hii minuteB wtthont iteing listen- 
ad to bj aqjr bodj, and while many litlle mattere 
were beinff nrranged in the umiaI laHnner, among 
Ae QSDal loactioaBriet, the dtfiVreot members of 
the court were Ken forming themselves into 
knots, and ivliispeFing: together Ion and anxiotis- 
ij is rariou* coraers of the Chajiler-house. At 
Jei^h pne of the membera, a tall, thin, eldcrl; . 
peraoo of vary formal aspect, moved that the 
court should be cleared, as he had to call the 
itteatioD of his brethren to a subjecl, which, in 
iti presept state, ought to be discussed with 
plosed doors. 

When this ciei^tnan, b; name Slevenatoo, 
was satiified that all strangers had. retired, be 
addressed the chair in a long and elaborate 
•peecb, for the tenor of vrhich almost nil nho 
beard him were sufficiently prepared before ha 
Apened bia tips. He ezpatiatedat gr«at length 
on his own unwillingness stall limes to open his 
cars to scandal, more parliciilarl; against ttie ch«- 
mcter oiapy of bis hitberto respected brethren; 



CHAPTBK XX. ^ 333 

—explained, faotrever, that ande^r certain cir- 
cantstances, it wna every mnn's duty to over- 
come bis prirate reeJings ; — and tben entered in- 
to a Krioui, circumstantiBK detail of the manj 
luinonn wfaicfa had been for some time aflont, 
eoncerniog Ibe conduct of Mr. Blair of Croa^ 
Heikle. * He conclnded with morin^ a stringof 
resolntionK, trhicb be held written out on a card 
in bis band-~the general purport of which was, 
that the scandal concerning this member of their 
court bad already amounted to what, in the ec* 
cleRiHstica) phraseology of Scotland, goes noder 
tfae name of a Fama Clamota ; and that, there- 
fere, it was the bounden duty of the Preabylery 
to take ap the matter ^uom ^mtim. and appoint 
a committee, with powers to commence a p€f 
eognitioN — and that such and snch pertons ought 
to constitnte the committee in queHtion. ' His 
motion was instantly seconded by another person 
«n the same aide of the boose, who, however, 
in doing so, enpressed hia own firm belief that 
there was no foundation whatever for the foul 
allegations too publicly circulated against Mr. 
Blair, and that, on a proper inveetigation (which, 
for the sake of Mr. Blair himself, ought to takt 
place without any farther delay) it would be- 
come manifest to all, that a few casual improden- 
ctes, mirinterpreled by the inaticions. were aB 
that could be laid to his diaiv*' H« concladefl 
with a etilo^iRB on Mr. Blair's previoDi chn- 
ncter and conduct, bothof which, he said, had 
always been regarded with tbe deepest reipeet, 
even by thoM wb* dtfiand noat iridvly fron 
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bim in opinion br to matlera of Inferior momeDt 
• — ftad by nooe more ao thcui binnelf. 

When this ppeaker iat down, there ensued « 
paoie of lome momenti, darine which, those oa 
the oppoaite aide of the room (the lame among 
whom Mr. Bl^ir bimaelf MDnll; aat) were aoeD 
conaalting among IhemselTea, as if anxtoDs; and 
jet hesitating, to make some reply. Dr. Mnir, 
who happened to be the Moderator of the Frea- 
bytery, and of course had hla seat apart from 
aay of the olber clergymen, cotilinued for some 
time looking towards them, and at last he rose 
up, and requested one of their ontDber to re- 
lieve him, for a moment, from the duties of the 
chair. 

As sooQ as he had quitted the desk, the old 
man, still standing in the open space in the cen- 
tre of the room, threw bis eyes eagerly ronod 
him, and began to speak of the matter which 
had been brought before their notice, charade^ 
izing as rash and imprudent, in the highest de- - 
gree, tlM conduct of those who had broached 
such a subject in the absence of the person most 
immediately concerned in it, and fervidly ex- 
pressing his own utter contempt of the rumours 
they bad heard of, and bis most sincere cdnvic- 
lion, (for such it was) that the pure and Btainless 
character of Mr. Btatr had been assailed in con- 
sequence of nothing but the malice of one indh 
vidual, Whose name need only be mentioned in 
order to satisfy the Presbytery with how much 
caution they ought to proceed upon this occasion. 
TT-Hfi ,t]|«D pwtk ipto » lo>rer but not a less se- 
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riona toDCf lod— 4Aer desiring; his bretbren, with 
the anthontj which yeirs and sapehor UlenU 
alooe ou beitow, to bnnish all thouf his of party 
is coDBidteriDg an esaaull which tnig^ht have been 
made with equal auceew as well as, he firmly 
behered. with eqaat justice, against anv one of 
all wba heard faim— 'the old mao proceed to re- 
late the substance of the conFersalion he had 
himself held w,th Mr. Blair the sight befoK he 
left Croff-Heikle, aod the Botemn deoial of the 
alleged gailt which he had then received from 
tbie lips of bis yousg friend. Dr. Muir himself 
felt, as he went od, that what he said was pro- 
ducing a powerful effect, and he therefore opeo- 
ed himself more and more freely, and reviewing 
the whole course of Adam Blair's eilslence, dar- 
ed any one present to avow his belief, that even 
if he had been capitbieofoSeDdiag in the manner 
imputed to him, he could have been so of telliiw 
B deUberkte and an uncalled-for ue. "Sin, 
said be, '* 1 put it to all of you, whether you do 
not feel and know that Adam Blair ii innocent; 
uidtsit thus, that while we are ourselves CDnrinc- 
' ed of bis innocetice, we are rashly, hastily, sinfully 
to injure our brother, by conntenaDcinf the cla- 
mours of the ignorant, and the malicious, and 
the ungodly, in bis absence ! Would to God that 
he were present with us this day, that he might 
have done for himself effectually, what a feeU« 
old man has rather the will tbon the. power to do 
for him 1" 

Dr. Moir was speaUng fervently in this strain, 
and t^« visible emoUon of a- man who generally 
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eontralled and concealed bi> more ardent feel- 
ings, WM kindling even the cnldesl irbo listened 
into th« SHDie congeoUi warmth, wheQ'tl>« <loor 
of the Chnpter-houBe opened, tuil in walked 
Adam Blair bimielf. Ever; eye' being fixed 
Bted^tly upon the impsmioaed speaker, tbe en- 
triince of a stranger was not lor a fen moments 
observed by a single person Ibere; and indeed 
Dr! Hutr binHelf never suspected what had baji- 
pened, until (be pale and altered man was stand- 
ing at tbe distance of three or four pnces right 
in front of hitn. He stopped.in the midst of the 
lentence, Rnd gazed for a moment in silence, 
' first upon him, and then upon tbe audience — and 
then suddenly resaming all the fervour of hb 
tone, said these words, " 1 thank my God ! — 
Adam Blair, 'speak, look up, let them bear yont 
voice. Speak solemnly, in tbe hearing of God 
and your breihreo ! — Adam, are you guiUy, or 
Dot guilty, of Ibis uocleanness ?" 

The unhappy Blair, laying bis hand upon hia 
breast, answered qaickly end clearly, " Call roe 
DO mere your brother — 1 am a fallen man.— I 
am guilty." 

Every pulse shook beneath the tone of that 
voice — but Dr. Huir groaned aloud, ere be 
made answer. " Fallen, indeed, Adam Blair, — 
woe is me — doubly, trebly fallen ! Bo you re- 
member tbe words you said to me tvhea 1 spake 
trith you in private ?" 

" I do — ,[nd they were true. Then I deceiv- 
ed not you, but myself. Atw, no one is de- 
ceived."* 
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The old )naa corered bie Tace with hia faaods, 
and flung himself backwards upoD his seat, 
white all *Lbe rest continiied silent, gpeechleaa, 
staring upon the couDtenance of Blair. 

It was he hiroaelf who broke once more the 
silence of tbeir assembly : *' 1 ctill yon no longer 
m; brethren — let me still call ;ou, tbongh un- 
worthy, my friends : let me still partake your 
pmyers.-^l'ray for me; — ! dare not pmy for 
myself. The Gad that hath abandoned me will 
hear your prayers.' i 

- At these words Dr. Muir ancorered bis liice, 
and fixing his eyes once more on the unfortu- 
nate, continued, for some momeuts, to regard 
him in silence, like all the rest. A big tear rolled 
over his cheeks, but he brushed it hastily away 
ere he sniti, " Adam Blair^ you have been' ill. 
You have been ill in Ibe body. But a fen daya ' 
ago your hair wa^ black, and now it is as grey 
as mine ; your cheek is white, your streoglh is 
gone:" He started to his feel as he conlinued 
— " Our brother has been visited with much 
sickness. Perchance his mind also has been 
shaken." 

" It has, it bas," mattered several voices. ,' 

Mr. Blair looked all around him, and, for the 
flrst time, the water stood in his eye, as be re- 
plied, " Body and mind have been shaken, bnt 
it is not as you would too kindly persuade your- 
selve!!. Oh, sirs 1—1 have spokeu the truth. ' I 
came hither to speak it. What hope of peace 
or mercy coulJ 1 have until 1 bad spoken th« 
truth, and resigned my office into the beads of 
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OodV terviiDtsT — I do now resign it. — Mj an- 
ceaton were peauDts, aod 1 return to their lot 
— woald 1 were worthy of them !— Once otore, 
i demani) yoor prajen. Refine not my part- 
us reqaest" 

The whole usembly remnaed, once more^ 
fixed in flilence. Dr. Mnir, atill erect in front 
of Blair, sarveyed them all ronnd and roimd ; 
and then eayiag, *'Brathreii, I read your 
thoughts," fell down apon hi« linees. They 
hII knelt at the sane moment ; and filair, weep- 
ing like an iniant, knelt alio in the midst of 
them, and stooped hit forehead to the dwt. 



CHAPTER XXI. 

The reader who hag followed me thns fart 
moat be contented if I trace with , a much more 
rapid peU'What yet remains to he told of the 
Btory. of Adam Blair : but, indeed, he who com- 

Srebendi what baa al^ady been said, will easily 
lapeuse with much of detail in the aeqoel. 
Those who know what were the babifndea 
and feelings of the religious and Virtaooa peas* 
ontry of the weal of Scotland half a century 

X, can need no explanation of the immediate 
eta of the things which have been nairatsd 



-StUPTER 1X1. 339 

in the last chapter, upoo the inbabitaDtB of 
Gross-Heikle. A* dfiep and painful shock iru 
fpvea to every simple bosom among^ tbem, uid 
the iall and deposition of their miDtaler were 
thit^^ of wbich alt thought, but of which rery 
many were never heard to speak. The service 
of the church waa, <rf coarse, sospended daring; 
a considerable seriee of weeks ; and thus, the 
thief opportunity -which the country people 
commt^Dly had of meeting togelber in numbers, 
was taken anay froii) them. As, however, the 
very particular circumstances which had attend- 
ed Mr. Blair'a degradation, were soon as Qoi- 
Tersally known a^- thfc' fact of the degradalimi 
itself having take;! place, there can be little 
difitcnlty in supposing, that, in spite of all the 
horror with irhich that primitive people re- 
garded the offence of which their minister had 
been guiHy, there gradually mingled in their 
feelings as to himself, a lai^e share of com- 
miseration — not to say of sympathy. Nor can 
it be doubted that the manner in which John 
Haxtvell hesitated not to express himself when- 
ever he was compelled to speak (and it wa» 
then only he would apeak) upon the subject— 
venerable as this man' was in years and charac- 
ter — eierted a very powerful influence over the 
minds both of thoae With whom he was person* 
ally intimate, and of ot^trs who heard the report 
of his conversation. 

Ueantime, there wa^^o one in the pariah who 
knew, or seemed to know, for a considerable 
tune, what had beconu^of the utbappjt man hmt- 
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self. He had avoided bein; seen bj any one 
nho was acquaialed nith him durbg the even- 
ing which followed his Rai^ation Qf bis office } 
and although neverat raade inqairy after him 
next day, at the place where he alept, the peo- 
ple of that house could tell nothingt bat that 
he had sold his horse to the landlord, and gone 
off alone, and on foot, they kaew not whitherj 
at an early hour of the morning. This sudden 
aiid unexplained dbappearance excited many 
HDxiouB thoughts among those who, notwitb' 
•tanding bis fall, still conttDued to feel some in- 
terest as to the fate of Blair; and these, it has 
already been hinted, were far from being few, 
' There was but one person in that neighbour^ 
hood who was really aware of Blair's place of 
retreat, and of the nature of the plan which he 
had sketched out for the future course of his 
life ; — and that person (it was do other than Dr. 
Mair) had received, along with the information 
he pos^ssed, the strictest inJunclIoDa to keep it 
as far as was possible to himself. — Mrs. Semple 
of Semplehaugb, indeed made do secret that 
she had received a letter from Mr. Blair, dated 
at Glasgow the same day he bad appeared be- 
fore his Presbytery ; but as to its contents, she 
made no communication, even to the members 
of her own tamily. 'I'he daughter of the de- 
posed cleigymao remained, however, under her 
roof, and continued to be treated with the very 
same marks of kindness as before. There were 
not wanting some ladies, and gentlemea too, of 
Mrs. Sempie's acquaintance, who thought fit t» 
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express some little anrprise, — perfaaps evea 
Bome tittle bdignation, when ihey were inform- 
ed of this last circumstance ; but none of these 
penoDs were so bold as to Bay a word of the 
matter in the presence of the good Dowager 
herself. The ionoceot child herself, nae told 
by the old Lady, that her papa had been very 
unwell, bat that he was getting better, and she 
should aopn see him again ; and, of course, sus- 
pected nothing of the true cause of his contin* 
ued absence from Cross-Meikle. By and bye, 
howerer, it became necessary that she should 
be farther iufflrmed ; imd she was by degrees 
led to believe, that her father had sunk into a 
state of health so feeble, as to render it unlike- 
ly that be should be able to resume the duties 
of his clerical office. Often after she had beea 
made to understand this, the poor child would 
be found weeping alone in some remote comer 
of the house ; and id truth, it was more easy 
for Mrs. Semple to weep along with her than to 
bid her dry her tears. 

The excellent Dr. Muir was, in the mean- 
time, not negligent in complying with the re- 
quests with which Blair had ventured to trou- 
ble him. He disposed of the furailure of the 
Manse to Mr. Jamieson, who, it was soon an- 
DouDced, had received Mr. Semple's presenta- 
tion to the living — retaining nothing but a few 
I of the simplest articles, and some tvro or ibree 
dozens of volumes out of the library. He paid 
off and dismisied the other servants i but trans- 
ferred to his own household the- old man who 
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hat aintdj bten neotiwelj ^ nfao had ^*Bt 
the greater part ol bis lile jl^^ Bervice of Mr. 
Blair aod his father. 

Theie arntngemenU it iraa tity io make with- 
out attracting much notice, except anioag the 
Eeraooi more immediate Ijr coiic*eriied in then ; 
ul Dr. Huir had other matiera to attend to, 
which could no 1 fail to eicite^lbe curioai^ of 
Blair's late parisbionera Id geqieni^ 

It has already been mentioned PpK Ihim i»c«, 
that Mr. Blair'* grandfather had.Mved the life of 
« peaiaot io the parish, of wbj^h two of hit 
desceudaats became ministers Ot the ae<|Uel. 
The two or three acres of laod'>*^dl lutd fomH 
cd this old man's palrimoDf, .^Vl'i>7 the caitt 
TtlioD of which he, like all bit forefathera, bad 
■nbsisted, bad still remained' Ev the poasesaion 
of rhe family ; but for a long tin*,Fhey had been 
let to the occupier of a considerttble farm im- 
mediately adjoining; and the hiimble cottago, 
which stood among five or six aocieirt ashea and 
willows in the midst of Blair's paternal field at 
Sai^ard, had for many years been uninhabited, 
and all but, a ruin. Now, however, it soon be- 
came known that the farmer had gif eo up the 
remainder of bis lease into Dr. Muir'^ hands, 
and that, under the Doctor's directions, the walla 
nnd roof of the old cottage were about to ro- 
ceive some repairs. And from the time when 
these circumstances transpired, it came to be 
pretty geaernlly surmised, that the fallen man 
inteiMled either soon« or at least at tome futare 
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peno3, lo take up his residence in the lon^ de- 
serted dwelling of the old Adam Blair, 

It WAS u simple matter to restore that lowly 
dwelling to all that it bad ever been. In the 
course of a very few days, a new roof of thatch 
replaced that which had for years become per- 
TiouB to the rain ; the crevicee in the eastern 

fable were filled up, and the windows, which 
ad been wide to the blast, receiyed oew case- 
ments. The interior accommodation consisted 
of but two ¥ery small apartments, the one open- 
ing off the other; and these perhaps had never 
b^en so well famiehed as they were now, when 
the few things which had not been disposed of 
to Mr. Blair's successor had been removed 
thither from the Manse of Cross-Meikle. As 
Dr. Mair was riding over one day to inspect 
what had been done in these matters, it occur- 
red to him, for the first time, that be bad neg- 
lected to ^ve any orders about re-digging and - 
re-inclosing the little old garden behind the 
bouse. But when he reached the place, he 
found that some one had anticipated all bis 
wishes. The hedge had been trimmed, and all 
its_ gaps 6lted up. The whole of the soil had 
been carefully trenched ; the turfen walk down 
the centre pared and shaven ; the deserted 
willow arbonr, at the extremity nearest the 
Stream, had once more resumed its shape ; and 
many new slips of socb plants as in those days 
constituted the wealth of the Scots cottar's pot- 
nrer, bad been recently arranged by tb,e hand 
•f tome experienced gardeser. The Doctor 
20 * 
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inqi^red by whom alt thia had been done ; bat 
aU the people who had repaired the roofcoald 
tell him was, (hat none of tfaem had meddled 
With tbeae things. He called, on bit way to 
Cambudee, on the brmer who bad tenanted 
the 6eld, and naked him also whetbep he had 
done any thing as to the garden. Themanre- 
plied that he had not done to, nor heard of any 
thing being done : — btrt added, after a' paose of 
a few moments, that he bad seen oM John Max- 
well the Elder passing the door of late Tery 
early in the morning. 

The truth is, that John and bis son had risen 
before the dawn of day for some seVen or eight 
■somings, and laboured together in a work, of 
which, atthough they wished to dO'it in secret, 
they neither were nor had any r^aaeh to be 
ashamed. 

One erening, abont the close of the antanui. 
Dr. Huir came to Semplehaugh-hciase^ 'and ha- 
ving laid a few words in a whisper t» the old 
lady, took little Sarah Blair in hi*. hAd, and 
walked with her towards the cottage of argard. 
He prepared the child — as they went, twmeet- 
ing her &tber— knocked at the dooi^— Mw hei 
enter— end withdrew without witnessiM tbeir 
interriew. ^■■ 

By this time, Hr. Jaraieson bad beeo,^^r le- 
Tcral weeks, exercising the office irf* (h«'rainif- 
try at Cross-Meikle ; and altboogh neither hii 
peimnal manners, nor bis style of pre^efaii^, 
were exactly of (he sort most likely to be in &■ 
worn with the coontry pe^lei Um eMoUwUeli 
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li«d happened id thai parish had taug;fat some 
leasofu of humilil; to joung and old, and the 
Dflw clei^Dian was, od the nhole, meriting 
Knd receiving the respectful attention of those 
committed to his Irnsl. The circamatances 
tmder which he had come to the liviog 
were aoch that he maat have been a very 
fooliab man indeed, had be not been modest 
in all bis demeanour. And Mr. Jamieson, 
though b; natnie » person neither of warm 
feelings, nor of rerj prafonnd undentanding, 
had both feeling and sense to conduct himself 
quite as he ought to hare done in n situation 
which we mast admit to have been of very ex- 
traordinary delicacy. 

Next day being Sntiday,the Minister ofCroas- 
Meikie WHlked as usual through his congrega- 
tion in the churchyard, and they had all follow- 
ed him into the church and taken their places, 
Sod he bail just begun to read the words of the 
Fsalm, with which the service was to com- 
mence, wben Adara Blair, with his child in his 
band, entered by tv side-door, and walking for^ 
wards slowly, without once taking his eyes from . 
off the ground, seated himself opposite to the 
Cleigyman, in the darkest and remotest comer 
of the western aisle. Every eye followed blin 
to his place ; and not a few of them were suf- 
Awed with tean, as the follen man was seen 
tomii^t with an nnsteady hand, the leaves of 
, his Bible, and pointing out to bis daughter th* 
p as sage the Minister was reading. Bat, aftef 
tha fint momentr-cQch is tbc siM««fthtin«> 
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tural courtesy nhlcb politeness never Sarpasses, 
and seldom equals, — there wax not one grown- 
np person there who did not endeavoar to avoid 
looking towards the corner in which Adam Blair 
had taken refu^. The children only of the 
GODgre^tioD, kept ^aziog all the while upon 
him — and there was a superstitious terror in 
some of those yoting eyes, which fibewed how 
deep an impression had been OMde bj the few 
broken and mysterious bints they had heard— 
about the guilt, the punishjoeDt, the penitence 
of him, whom from infancy they bad been 
taught to look upon as the pattern of all excel- 
lence. 

Adnm Blair sat with his head bowed down ; 
hut when they began to sing, be was heard join- 
ing in the Psalm, with low and trembling notes, 
while the clear shrill voice of his child rose from 
beside him in a stream of gladsome melody. It 
is difficult to say which of those aounds sent the 
deeper thrill into the ears that heard them. 

In like tnattner, throughout the whole ofithe 
service. Mr. Blair continued to keep his eyes fix- 
ed upon the ground. When the final blessing 
had been pronounced, he sat down again in his 
place, and remained there until the last of the 
congregation had quitted the church, and then 
walked out with his child in his hand aa he 
bad entered. In general, it is the custom of the 
'Scots peasantry to linger a good while together 
in their churchyards after the termination of 
public worship, — and here, as elsewhere, the 
practice uniformly prevailed. Th«t day, hovi 
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«Ter, thii cnttoB iBcfced ob«eiTBDce. When 
Blair and Sarah came forth, young and old bad 
alrea^; passed beyond the elms which encircle 
tbe borial- ground. The child gazed round, a* 
if wondering that no one drew near to speak to 
tbetn, and iottinctively ahe led her father a few 
jitepi in the direction of the Manee. But Mr. 
Blair said to ber, " Hj love, we are going the 
wrong way : we must go home to Sargard/' 

" Papa,", said she, " 1 like the Manse better. 
.The Man«e is a far bo&nier place, and what for 
ahould we do gang Itack to the Manse ?" 

"My poor bairn," he replied, "yon cannot 
understand this. I am not tbe same man that I 

" But yoa'll soon be weel again, papa, and 
we'll gae back to the Manse when tbe bonny 
SBmmer days come round again." 

BUir allowed the child to prattle as she 

E leased ; halted with her far a ntoment beside 
er mother^s tomb, and then walked slowly, and 
with a composed aspect, along the narrow and 
winding lane which leads from Cross-Meikle to 
the banks of the streamlet on which Sai^rd 
lies. 

After bis child bad gone to rest that evening, 
be laid down the book he had been reading, and 
walked forth by himself in the twilight 1 know 
not whether, when be passed his threshold, he 
had made np his mind as to tbe direction io 
which Jie would go ; but so it was, that be wan- 
dered over the fields ontil he hud come very 
sear tba place wbbia John Maxwell lired. 
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Id those dnj^i if was tbe custom of maDy of oar 
godly peasapla, and amoDg tbe rest it was the 
custom of John Maxvrell, to pray aloud, out of 
doore, morning anct eveoiog. The smallDesa of 
their houseg, and the impossibility of finding 
places of retirement milhia these, bad probably 
led at first to this practice, and it did oot then 
enter into the mind of any body to conaect its 
observance frJtb any notions of Pharisaical dis- 
play. 

When Mr. Blair, therefore, had come within 
a few paces of tbe old beechen hedge at the 
fool of this man's garden, it was not nilb sur- 
prise that be beard bis voice among the shade. 
He knew, from tbe low fervid solemnity of the 
sounds be was uttering, that they were address- 
ed to no human ear, and he drew back to some 
little dislaoce that he might not be, by accident, 
an intruder upoo the secret of that privacy — 
but stood still, nilhin reach of the sound, until 
he was salished that tbe good old man bad made 
an end of his prayer. He then approached 
more nearly, and opeping the wicket, had gone 
up clo^e to John Maxwell ere he was aware of 
his approach. 

The oM man gazed in his face in silence for 
some space, and then received him in bis arms 
— " My sou,' said he, " God halh chastened se- 
verely. — You have kissed the rod." 

" I kiss the rod," answered Adam Blair ; "this 
day my bonm bath shaken off something of its 
load. I hftve at last been seen b" ♦'"' "•">" "f 
my people. I have sioned against 
see that they pity me." 
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" We have all wept for you, Mr, Adam ; — this 
day, 1 hope — almost, I rejoice." 

" Rome light at lenglh breaks my darkness. — 
John Maxnell, you are my friend, what must I 
do!" 

" My son, God will enlighten ; his Word is our 
only lamp. Hitherto you have done well." 
. So saying, the old man led Mr Blair towards 
the dooi; of his house, and he followed him be- 
neath its roof without hesitation. Young Max- 
well and his wife received him at first with some 
awkwardness ; but the humbled man coostraJned 
himself, and after the first barriers were broken, 
the conyersatioD flowed easily, although be lito- 
destly spoke far less than the rest. He knelt 
with then) at their social devotions, and shared 
their meril, and said, as he rose to withdraw, 
" My friends, I thank you for your kindness. 
Would I were worthy to live among you as my 
fathers did !" 

The next morntDg's sun had scarcely sent its 
first rays into the valley ere Adam Blair was up 
and in the field. He laboured for many hours 
alone, and ate and drank cheerfully at evening 
with Sarah — his only hand-maid — his only honse- 
hold. The fire was then blown into a blaze up- 
on the hearth, and the father resumed bis old 
occupation and delight in hearing and instracting 
his child. The toil of the day had prepared him 
for repose, and he retired early to bed, wher« 
once more healthful slumbers awAited him. 

Humble, silent, laborious, penitent, devout — 
it was a6 that Adam Blair began the life of a pea- 
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■ant. Sflldom, except on the Skbbstfa day, did 
he for manj montha quit the narroir precincta 
of the field to which he had returned. He was 
poor, but hia hands coald win him bread ; he 
was lalleo, but he repined not at hia fall. Hia 
ibrmer associates came not near him, bat he had 
reason to believe that they did not stay away 
from uokindnesB. Hia beautiful child smiled ap- 
on him in hia solitade j and from day to day his 
heart acqaired strength to endure all the bitter- 
ness it had pleased God to mingle in his cop of 
exiateDce. 



CHAPTER XXU, 



Ln* the readerima^oe for himself what might 

be the natural effects of this lonely life of peni- 
tence and labour, persisted iD,withont deviatioo, 
daring B period of ten long yeara-^and then 
come with me to tbe conclusion of this story. 

By thia time Sarah Blair had ripened into wo- 
manhood, and was the most beautiful g^ri in that 
part of the country. She was seldom seen be- 
yond the little valley in which her father's cot- 
b^e was situated, aod almost never apart from 
her father, to whom sbe was evidently devoted 
in tbe whole deptb of her affections. It has aU 
ready been said, that ahe wu his only hand- 
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maid ; Ihrooghotit all this courae of jeara she 
bad peribrmed the humblest' offices aboqt his 
humble habitation ; ae«ertheless, her mind had 
been cnltif ated and improved, it is not improba- 
ble, much beyond what it might haye been, had 
■be U?ed io (he midst of (be society of trhicfa 
sbe seemed to have been bom to form the orna- 
ment; and her demeanonr, amidst an excess of 
iiashfutness, betrayed abundantly the elegance 
of her mind. She was extremely shy and re- 
served if, at any time, she nastbroivn under the 
observation of strange ts : but at home, irben 
alone with her father, a sober maidenlike cheer- 
fulness sat OD her brow. Id solitude, sh« was a 
melancholy girl — and no wonder — for, by slow, 
very slow degrees, ss her understanding opened 
with her years, and the power of observation 
^ew along with the capacity of feeling, Sarah, 
pure and innocent as she was, had divined some- 
thing of the cause of her father's altered condi- 
titm in life. One of the first discoverias she had 
made, and indeed she had made this long before 
sbe ceased to be a child, was, that the mention 
of a certain name never failed to prodnce a mo- 
mentary shudder in Hr. Blair's bodily frame, 
, and she had very soon, desisted irom doing what 
she found to be invariably connected with this 
painful donseqoence. Her father's own broken 
and mysterious expressions of humility bad, by 
some accident, come to be linked in her mind 
with the idea of that forbidden name ; and, per- 
haps, in the coarse of so many years, she might 
casually have heard something drop ia conver- 
31 



Mztin Google 



S4S LITE Of MB. ADAH BLAIB. 

satioD rrom some of the aeighbourii^; peasantry, 
antficient, if aaght wai wnotiDg, to inpply the 
defect in her own train of associations. A pen- 
give gloom, therefore, Hiang^ upon her lovely 
countenaoce — and was dispelled ^\y wheo she 
exerted herself in presence of Her father, or 
constraioed herself before the eyes of others. 

Adsm Blair, on the other hand, had foe a long 
time recovered, amidst the healthful exercises 
of the tield, the original strength and activity of 
his person. His hair, which had become tinged 
with untimely grey (like that of the Royal Suf- 
ferer of Carisbrooke) had now become almost 
entirely white : beneath the sun and the wmd, 
his countenance had assumed a hue of deep rus- 
tic brown ; hut his eye had recoTered, if not all 
its youthful brightness, at least all Ibe serenity 
of his earlier manhood. His dress had long 
been the same with that of the people into 
whose rank he bad descended ; but the suit of 
Tillage grey he wore, was always perfectly 
neat ; — every thread of it had been noveq by 
his daughter's fingers, as she sat by his side, dur- 
ing the long days and nights of the dark and so- 
litary season of the year. In alt his outward 
appearance, Adam Blair was a peasant living 
among peasants. 

After two or three years of bis penance had 
gone over his head, he received a letter from 
Urs. Semple, inviting him to come aod see her, 
with bis daughter, at Semplehaugh. He band- 
ed the letter to Sarah, and after she had read it. 
Mid, ^ My child, t see what yo« would say : I, 
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shall write to Mrs. Semple imraediatelj," — He 
ilid bo: he exprewed great gratitude to the La- 
dy for the return of her good oplDlon — and the 
deepest lense of all the kindness he and his fa- 
mily had in former days received at h^r hands ; 
■^but i:oDcIuded with requesting, that he and his 
daughter might be excused from agian mingling 
ID society nfaich no longer became their condi- 
tion in life. — The Lady of Semplehaugh appre- 
ciated Blair's humility ; and though she subse- 
([nently took many ways to shen that she still 
kept her eye of kindnera upon ihem both, abe 
never aflerirards obtru(ted any offer of personal 
coiomuDication upon them. She respected them 
and their lowly retirement, and said to herself, 
that the time had not yet come. 

Several years had elapsed after this commu- 
nication took place, when Mr Blair, as he was 
digging one beautiful spring morning ic his gar- 
den, received a messHge from bis ancient friend 
Dr. Muir, which immediately stcpt him iq bis 
labour. The old man had for some months 
been unable to leave his own house ; but al- ' 
though Mr. Blair was aware of the increase of 
his infirmities, he was not prepared for hearing, 
M he now did, (hat- the last energieF^ of nature 
were at last entirely exhausted ; and that nei- 
ther he nor his medical attendants expected be 
could outlive two days more. The dying maa 
expressed an earnest desire to have some con- 
versalioa that morning with Adam Bhiir; and 
be, under such circumstances, was not likely to 
require a second bidding. 
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He «]Ditted hU ipade, therefore, aod haring 
told the newa he had heard to bis dnuffhter, jm- 
mediatelf accompaoied l)r. Mtiir'* servaat to 
Cambuatee, which lies at about the diitaiice of 
aiz ntilea from Snrgard on the other aide of the 
river. 

When he approached the Manse, he saw Mrs. 
Semple's carriage io tvaiting near Ibe entraace, 
and his first impuUe when he observed it, was 
to walk aside for some time, aod defer bia visit 
UDtil bers should ha?e been finished : and indeed 
be had already turned himself from the hoose, 
and bej^n to retrace his steps towards thti neigh- 
bouring wood, when he heard bimself called 
upon by name from behind. It was Mrs. Sem- 
ple herself, who was looking towards him frbin 
one of the upper windows of the Manse, — and 
she instantly repeated her address in a tone 
which took from him all thought of disobeying it. 
Slowly, therefore, he drew near ; and wbea be 
had stepped over the threshold, the same do- 
mestic who had conducted him beckoned to him 
from above, and led him on to (he door of the 
chamber in which her master Was lying. 

When he entered it, he found himself sot in a 
dark place, as chambers of sickoess are nsed to 
be : the windows of the room were both of them 
wide open, not only to the light but to the air. 
Mrs. Semple was alone with the old mat}, sit- 
ting by the side of his bed, bod watching over 
bim while, as it seemed, he slept. She extend- 
ed her band to Mr tilair, and he advanced 
treading softly, no longer hesitating to receive 
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th« symbol of kiodaesB. Dr. Muir opened hit 
eves M the same moment, and fixing them upon 
Mr Blair, while a faint smile passed over bis 
lips, sard in a ion but audible ntiisper, "This is 
right — this is quite right. 1 bless God (hat 1 
have lived to see (his day. Adam Blair, my 
■OB, draw near, and kiss my lips ere I die." 

He obeyed in silence, and immediately the 
dying man resumed: '^ AdHm, your two old 
friends have been both thinking and speaking of 
you this morning ere you came.. It has pleased 
God to be very merciful to you and to us alt. 
You must promise not to resist in that which we 
have designed for your good, and the good of 
many. You must come back to the vineyard. 
You wilt he a better labourer in i( now tbaa 
you were in your best young days." 

'^ I am not worthy,'' said Blair, — " I am con- 
tented where I am — 1 fear change." 

'.'' Adam Blair, 1. shall out see yon euo go 
down." 1 would fain' leave my people in your 
hands," 

Mrs. Semple whispered earnestly into his ear. 
at the same instant, " Yes, Mr. BUir, the time it 
come: you will not hang back when all unite in 
entreating you," 

Mr. Blair bowed himself low, and answered — 
*' Yon are both too good — too kind : but 1 know 
myself, and t know my place. Permit me to die 
in my humble cottage. 1 have tried both, and 
that lowly life is the better for me.'^ 

Having said this, be withdrew towards the 
(vindon aad seated bimself tbeEC, apart from his 
31 • 
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I friendt. Dr.Huir kept hii eyes upon htm for i 
moment, and then whispered ■ometbiog he conid 
not henr to Mra. Semple. She replied, and tbejr 
coDvened tt^ether for some time in the same 
manner. After irhich, the old man beckoned 
Hr. Blair once more to approach his bed — and 
when he hod done lo, he made him kiss biro 
once more, and then said, '^ M; friends, you 
must now leave me. Adam Blair, there is oat 
thing yovi will not refute me. My child ii far 
awajr from me. I hare no kinsman near— yon 
will lay my head in the grave." He added, af- 
ter a brief pause, " 1 see yon will obey me— 
and now, God bless you, Gh>d bless you both — I 
would fain tun my face to the wall. JVom I 
(ua would be alone.*' 

They lel> the good man, as be desired, and 
waited in silence together below, until it was an- 
nounced to them thai all was over. Mrs. Sem- 
ple stood by Btair, while ,be closed tbe good 
man's eyelids, and (hen leaving him in charge 
of the house, set off on her return to Semple- 
hangh. 



CHAPTER XXIII. 

Hk. Bum (Kschaiged the duty bequeathed lo. 
hiai by tlu vflMnblfl man^ jmrtug breatl^ 
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ainidit anamercAis auemblage of the nelghbooN 
in; geatrj, and of the whole memben of t(ie 
Presbj'tei?, to which the parishei of Cambus^ 
]«e and Crosa-Meikle belonged. He received 
their calutationa with modeaty, but without any 
apparent anktvardoess ; and parting from them 
at the churchward, walked home to bis cottage. 

His daugbler and he were sitting together 
quietly by the Ereside the same eveniDg, when 
a knock came to the door. Sarah rose and 
opened it, and in a few moments, the cottage 
was quite £lled with the same cleigymen who 
had been present at the funeral. Mr. Blair 
stood up to receive them ; but he had not time 
to ask them the purpose of their visit era the 
eldest of those who had come, addressed bim in 
these words : — 

" Mr. Blair, your brethren hare come to speak 
with jroH on a very solemn subject ; but there is 
no occasion why your daughter should not hear 
what we have to say. It appears that our de- 
parted father. Dr. Muir, hnd expressed a strong 
wish, that you, being reinstated in the mimstry, 
sbonid succeed him at Cambuslee, — and that the 
family who have the patronage of that parish, 
were exceedingly anxious that his dying re- 
quest to this effect might be complied with. 
You, however, have declined to accede to their 
wishes. We, your brethren, have this day held 
a conference with the family at Semplehaugh ; 
and another arrangement is now proposed to 
you by them tbrotigh us. If Mr. Jamieson be- 
comes Hinieter of Cgonbaalee, will you return to 
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jonr own old place ? — Will yon once more ae( 

{our hand to Gocft work here at Cross-Mei- 

Hr. Blair'i daoghter turned aside and wept 
when she beard tbeae words; but he himself 
■tood for a momeDt in ailence before Ihem. — It 
wai then that John Maxwell, who had been bed^ 
rid for three years, wag home in a cbair into the 
niidsl of the awembly, and said, '■ Mr. Blair, we, 
the Elders of Crow-Meihle, are all present. 
We are ail of the same mind. Oh, sir, fcnr not! 
we have all witnessed 1h^ purification 1 let me 
not die until I liave seen you once more in your 
father's place f 

The tears at length gushed over a face that 
bad been long too culm for tears ; and Mr. filiiir, 
altogether oti rpowered, submitted himself to 
the will of his brethren. His friends perceived 
that he woald fain be left alone, and they all do- 
parted, Sarah .rushed into his arms and wept, 
f>ut not bitterly. 

A moment afterwards, she also withdrew, and 
Blair was left alone (o mediliile upon- his pillow 
ponceming all these things, und concerning more 
thsa tbeie, 
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Sko&tlt after, the necessaiy formalities ha». 
iog' been complied wltb, Mr. Blair reaamed hit 
office, and he conttDued, during a long' serieB of 
jeara, to discharge all its duties in Ibe midst of 
an affectionate and confiding people He did 
»o, bonever, with a modesty— a bumilify, such 
as became one that had paseed through anch 
scenei as 1 hare attempted -to narrate ; and one 
thing, in particular, did not fail to make a rery 
strong impression among the people of his flock. 

In those days, persons guilty of offences 
against tbe discipline of the church, nere uo^ 
formly, after confession, and expresnoo of peai- 
tence, rebuked front the pulpit after divine ser- 
rice on Sunday in presence of the coiq^gation. 
Wheaever Mr. Blair had occasion to dischaige 
this duty, which is perhaps, under any circum- 
stances, one of the most painful that fall to the 
lot of the pariah- priest, he did it with deep and 
earnest simplicity : but he never failed to com* 
mence his address to tbe penitent before him, 
by reminding him, and all present, of his own 
sin and its consequences. I have said tbal this 
produced a strong and powerful impressioD on 
the minds of bis people; 1 might have said, witk 
equal troth, that it exerted a most salutary in-' 
fluence upon their conduct. That primitiTe 
race were generous enough to sympathize with 
generosity, and 1 believe not few among them 



SSO Lire or mr. adah blair. 

foaod an Ktditional safeguard against guilt in the 
feeling, that by tbeir guilt, the old but deep 
wounds might he re-opened in the bosom of a 
roan whose own errors, fatal as they were, and 
fala) in their eSecta, they had nnconscioaslj 
come to look upon somenhnt in the tight of a 
mysterious and ioscrutahle infliction, rather than 
of common human frailly. 

In the midst of this bind people, Mr. Blair at 
last closed hia eyes upon all earthly scenes, alter 
he had laboured among them during a space of 
not less than twenty years after his restoration. 
His daughter, fair aad lovely as she was, had, in 
ber time, received the addresses of many wooers, 
but she never would listen to any of ibem — con- 
tinuing to devote herself in all things to her fa- 
ther. Soon after his death, she retired once 
more to the Glea of S'ai^rd, the lowly collage 
of which she bad not ceased lo visit from time to 
time, with a view, it may be supposed, to that 
Whidi she executed in the sequel. 

Barab Blair spent the evening of her days in 
calmness, meriting and receiving every species 
of attention at the hands of her late lather's pa- 
rishioners. Not many years have passed since 
she died. With her, the race of the Blairs in 
that parish ended — bul not their memory. 

I hftve told a Tbub Storv. 1 hope the days 
are yet far distant when it shall he doubted in' 
geolland that such things iitight have been. 

'tSlranger! henceforth be wain'c), anil know ibal piic]*! 

fl lilllsMlt. Tbal he who tteii contcn^pt 
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tax anr llTlng thing, batb Tacuttiei 

Wbich be bslh oerer used : Tbsl thougbt with hiia 

Ib in ill infancy. The man wbow eye 

la erec on hinuelf, doUi look on one 

The lean of Nature'* warkii, one tbat migbt idot* 

The wise msn to tb&t scorn which Wudom boIdB 

Unlawful, cTer. O, be oiser Ibou ! 

laairucted thai true kcowlectge leada to lore ; 

True dignity abides nilh him alone, 

Who, in the sileat hour of iunard thought, 

Can still suspect and still rami himiMlf 
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